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An Adventure on the Border of Three Realms 
By S. R. CROCKETT 
PART | ee ee eT ee ee ee ee er ee re 
. . " | ) b i go \ ! | the Fe = ed bullets about promis 
CUB AND CUB LEADER or “QO hut up!’ ever t oO} S uth ousl s if ha wen fitted at the end of a gar 
We ta rate, it is ra gy. a | is singu Di itering flower beds 
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! ( ut suit to match of country cloth. He Phere a youth who had left the valley of Cay 
\ ! *ked nposed at our inspection I think that he loccia to “tclerk’’ in’ the railway works at Milan He 
pA , Ita i lid 1 like Archie I was singing, and it might have returned w i wide knowledge of Italian manners of 
S I bree it. Many people, even foreigners, have no true he baser sort, a way of speaking about women, and a 
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t l ! I ! t far as ] can now remember, “Did you go session, and when over every beard 
e dur I ve because the trouts get unde to there t ree-foot pipe As Kristen Mauls 
( t Valle < e wet? came along, with his load of beet-root in the little fan 
l \ It hat pr 1 if 1 ily donkey-cart, t shafts of the wagon fixed with a 
t sa i eve tried to foreig 0 I think wor len cross-piece throu rli the great leather collar, 
l t [ \ t Vill looked i typical simpleton 
Ca lake i | man eal He took us rhe Milano railway clerk scented easy game. There 
\ bit I lus up were also six girls at the well within ear 
Hle measured u thro wd shot, two of them good-looking He setth 
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y S was Henry Clay Courtland, But, at any rate, these were the conditions w) Archie, If ul look at } 
rinee, if you will, a descendant of Kristen and I went forth to clit ind to slay athwart V 
: Virginia he ind t ble heaps of Cava i We « bed 
‘ ked, as for the tirst time we stoot a sigh in we slew And, t to tell, I liked t y 
s presence, Archie and I He committed the climbing much better ‘ slaying If I shot und 
said mv ca is toa distinguished student anything I a vs i i k le 
guished st f k He, Henry else ge Sta the t y lying ‘ 
1 hassiade ot ( { St. James there, va y and bl | mi thes \ thre 
fear, kno v e sterling q es Which And e res Wis By good luck I s t hia M 
s H 1 Archi is while first cha ~ 1 I ra Ww en r 
eos nce « ‘ thie e Was nomy mo (both heart and is dry as tinder) I I 
hedience to oO 1 to be to secure my game ‘} I imois was of i 
t ral 1} il, during gentler sex, and she ipair of eves, t l 
ears der, terrified, reproac es, | declare it, lov W 
\ ind I 1 ¢ t \ Kea y—si¢ eves as ha lo ew in IT had 
1 was nul id Archie once thoug ef ( the s s ( j 
\ r er han | It 1 poor excust And i chamois doe looked at me w such a sad N 
I ‘s) ments were 1 on th uncomplaining, uncompreh yg isos I ( 
. e great d noble gentl in and panted out her failing breath and stained x 
ament of the rele of embassadors the snow, that I felt mvself like t of 1 
1 ¢ cK the cul | is i gy myself, first sweetheart, and would gladly | l dt I 1 i 
t stalwart voung ex-tiger of Princeton — gallows, to end and expiate my erin Yet beca V 
1 pinch his muscle once to see there was none other, I had to use my knife to puta \ | 
I stand up iL raw Scot?’ Archie — sharp period to her agony and mine le | 
oe te uself ‘it all depends on our first But as the blood gushed out, and the dying, womanly \ N - 
eyes turned to mine in a last of reproach, Lhad — « l 
iught one another’s eye; it was at this point killed my last chamois, and no more than Shia ! \ 
vinked spectator of the hunting of others of half dozen | 
i e embassador’s final words came to Yet for Archie’s sake I 1 The blood of i S 
3 ind gracious, humble too, and sweet with erations of huntsmen was i it « I t \r 
fa yvreat ha re been im me lle loved t SLé y app t trie 
l l gyood ids Once I wa ung lent, painful stalk, the tremors of the tinal w ind \ 

















SENT HIM OVER THE HEELS OF HIS SKATES WITH A CRASH LIKE THE FALL OF THE ENTIRE GABLE OF A HOUSE 





4 Be good; I need not tell you not to be too — the thrill of the rifle at the shoulder, as I did, but the So I reminded him how } e had committed his 
You won't disappoint me in that way. But, at brief red agony of the gralloch was the sweet essence physical well-being into n ids, not to speak of his 


of delight to him. Therein we differed. To be in at moral and mental. 


“4 is, be straight. Speak the truth always. And 
: the death was his meat. It was my poison. 


iy a word that you are not willing to step out- 


**Hat gy my incle, any wa Fol rowled Archie from the 








les; don’t forget your prayers every night; 


keep out of debt; 


hoose you. Don’t get into a hole if you can 
it if you do, don’t sit down and ery. Get 

See it through. Keepastout heart; don’t 
keep up your practice with the gloves; read 
and 
n Richmond, Va., join the First 

there. Till then write me every 
send me your bills to settle. 


uu settle 
in Church 


you, lads!”’ 

wink then, Archie and I. You can take 
m that. Young men don’t kiss hands—at 
those of old Virginia gentlemen. But I tell 
I for one wanted to black the boots of Henry 
land. Yes, I wanted, wanted it badly, too. 


hie did, too. 


PART II 
A CHASE ON THE ICE 


1 Shules, Kristen taught us the art of hunting 


f swiftest and noblest game 
—the searcest and most strictly preserved 


vear—these were our possibilities. 


i scale, and for the 
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All may be changed now. 


speaking of twenty years ago 


been back since, 


po ag ey er 


fulness and ingenious application of the new Science 
of mountain telegraphy solved our difficulties. First, 
let it be said that Kristen was a friend of the manager 
of the telegraph apparatus in Old Shules. 
there was but one government ‘‘jager’’ in all the valley 
of Cavaloccia. Obviously, he could not be everyw here 
at one time. By communication with his fellows the 
telegraph master easily discovered the whereabout of 
the government gamekeeper on any particular hunting 
morning. He was at Munda—well, it 
that he could not be at Spiss. Let 
we hunted at Spiss. And the next day we had chamois 
flesh to roast at the house of Johann Mals in the village 
of Old Shules. 

Moreover, if the worst came to the worst, there was 
always the peculiarity of the geographical position of 
Shules to fall back on. 

Did the republican Oberjager of the canton press us 
too closely, behold! the open door over the hills into 
Austria, where, ten to one, the Imperial Green Hunter 
was not on the spot. But even if he were, and had 
force enough to confiscate our rifles, a ten-mile walk 
would bring us into the realms of I] Re Galamtuomo, 
where the daring poachers were safe from both the 
forest guard of Switzerland and the Kaiserlich hunts 
men of the yellow and black 


Second, 
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a ! ears ago in Virginia. Be true to the comrade of the valley could be legally hunted, and that but for Arch 8 not the repose o 
q e chosen, to the woman who does you the one or two months of the year, Buta little thought ners wh 
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I is e of his ea lve f the | ‘ time, when s 
| I IN 1 ) ¢ ] ( ( 2 ! g the glade 
: | re full moonlig! bn mself amblec o sight, ca 
{ | ’ id evident] as he had come o l an afternoon call 
( Down v Krist mone knee rhe thirtee 
vbr ) peating Feta regvan i 
t ( to fl y | 
i ib t to flee fro 
yinic 0d rate il is so 
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} ) ) orator a to | 
N sho rand knee dtr to | i 
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| { ) who this eager 1 1 is " 
i D l was B his wo : » £O fl a re 4 
| l l iT ed maga i l : 
{ { i D pea s isl! ie 
| , » Ar ( rec of the ay dE id ati 1 ¢ to find i sq a 
M ‘ 3 skates h the ell off to the side as the bear charged 4 
' of S red mouth, roaring with a coughin 
) Af 1 fa 3 r vas unpleasant to hear, I was mighti 
‘ k rca _% expeditio glad tha did not see me, : 
moved ¢ s Kr i id been seen to smile, and But as he went bv I had the presence of mind to le 
i eve ! helpless li t pora r disabled another of the off my rifle into his side At the same moment the 
ew ud | ) n ir on the ice Fetali exploded. The lever had at last been driven B 
' : , ‘ One | ( I'he ‘ 1 been seen plainly enough as it home, and Kristen had pulled the trigger with the same # 
pe ata l ( r e pine forest, had now dis movement The bear rolled over, champed his teetl a 
© Ser l to C0 e page the wared, B Kr 1 to s the task of together two or three times, drew up his legs, opened E' 
r is Cusy eno it leep shadows and his claws like a cat purring—and was dead a 
I sa ! ‘ ( | 1 flat cks, each iin Ts) There is not much more to tell except that I fel 
t irk ‘ ‘ end of the ) Our hearts ! i] | kly, and a long- through a hole in the ice on our wav home Krister 
} id t it eve toarug poss ssed fished me out, saying that it was a good thing that | 
r s (spen f ‘ \ owed Kristen up into had throw mv Martini away 
' ** Be ‘ p ey t | : before I went down. It would 
I \ s s of I t nA I f e found o ive got | keen a 
; | ( ‘ ‘ f resting-placc promptly froze me to an ice 
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; { ay. ‘3 he } } c dred franes, I think), and find 
a _ a i I t bear of fero s habits ing the beast of record size for 
| : | y | t these parts, he got Bruin conveyed dow the ne 
| | l ) » as A did kK ”) r peasant large towns on a sledge and showed him at ten e 
a rd. It struck m 1 co La i yards to the left a head at a booth in the market-places. In this way 
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Painted by Louis Loeb 


CHRISTMAS IN THE SOUTH—BEFORE THE WAR 


WHEN Christmas times dey comes along, 


De darkies fum de cabins come 
It’s den I takes my stan’; 


En lif’ dey hat—like dis! 
My ocoice I lif’ fer Christmas gif’ “Christmas gif’, ole Marster— 





4 Fum my ole Marster’s han’. Christmas gif’, ole Miss!” 
2 ’En my ole Miss—she come along En den I gits my dram, en den 
En hear me sing dat Christmas song: I dances with de yuther men: 

3 My ooice I lif’ My coice I lif’ 

Fer Christmas gif’— Fer Christmas gif’ — 

a Oh, don’t you do me wrong! I’se happy once agen ! 





FRANK L. STANTON. 
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WHEN THE DOOR OPENED-? 


By SARAH GRAND 
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‘ l ip, but without any dist 
\ | Is i little, as one does 








BALL SHE WANTED TO GO TO” 








ywle ox 

















ore 


ee 


Le 





iii COLLIER'’S WEEKLY 





4 


ill 
HA I 
| iA 
wii 
\ my | Wi 


DRAWN BY A. B. WENZELL 
“THE WOMAN BEFORE ME WAS A PERFECT STRANCER!” 
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I I \ I ered 
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er t illy if [might have the pleasure of a dance 
d,’ she replied, taking my arm 
\ ulin e, rather than waiting to be led, 
rew about us to the ballroom, in 
i free and easy way that filled me with consternation 
In } right mind, she had always seemed to be reserved 
rangers, and I should never have imagined that 
i mask would have made such a differenc« 
“She danced with the abandonment of a ballet girl, 
ind. when the n ce ceased, she asked me for ice and 
‘ ind showed me the way to the refreshment 
When she had had all she wanted, and it was 
4 good ie took my arm again, and we began to 
‘ ( ed to know all the ins and outs 


of t place, w h surprised me, for I did not sup- 


] i i er be re | I asked her, 
however 
**Have T ever been here before!’ she ejaculated. ‘I 
t k so! I come whenever I can.’ 
1) tk r band?’ I ventured 
Oh, my } uid!’ she exclaimed. ‘But who told 
at | i und, by the way i 
‘If i it a lady of your personal attractions 
and cha I 1 er cannot fail to have a husband,’ 


‘Ah, courtier,’ she said, ‘heigho! What a differ- 
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not demur. She remar that I seemed to be impatient, 
a atient I wa | : in hour of pain 
ghastly far Was Ovel But I could not end 

it there and then It was too serious—I must get her 
home I went d the street myself to fetch my 
hired brougham so that n name might not be ealled 
out, and I told the man to gi »> back before I turned 
to hand herin. I is afraid of a scene in t] blic 
place if she sud y discovered who I was, i 
s 1 an i al I til we started We 
V ( ar of the crowd, and off at last, however, but 
f the first few minutes I sat beside her unable to 
1 a word, and she began to rally me again on the 
8 eet of my gloom. Then she fell up against me, 
but whether because t irriave lurched, or out of mere 
V ‘ I could However, | put m 
I i! ind § 1 object 
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Vas a periect stranger—a creature 





ed eyelids, and rangi ed cheeks 
—not the sort of person to ywhere if 
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down on my knees, a KISS garment 
so great Was my | ill never f t! For 
the first few minutes I could think of noth do noth- 





gazing at her, and smili g idiotic- 
d by my attitude, whic 


speechless admiration, and she stood still, 
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a tl , With an affectation of 
intil i f 
y first clear idea was that I must get rid of her; 
but how to do it without offering her any indignity? I 


Was casting 


about in my mind for a plausible excuse; 
but before ng occurred to me, a carriage stopped 


at the door below, I heard a key turned in the lock, 





then the rustle of silk, and a light step on the staircase. 
My wife had returned early 


g straight up to the drawi 


as she had promised, and 








ig-room, 





**Her hand was already on the handle of the door—"’ 








He t sp " oked out of the win- 
dow. id stopped, but we had not noticed 
it at th 

** He he ex e this is r tion!’’ and 
out he me st as moving off again. 

I have never seen I do not suppose 





IT ever shall; so I expect that all my life long I shal 
be tormented with conjectures as to what happe ned 
when that door opened, 
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N THE year 1807 New York was grown to be a 
city of no small pretension to an extremely cos- 
mopolitan cast of society. Being a seaport of 
considerable importance and of great conveniency 
to foreign immigration, it had even before this 
become a favorite haven for itinerant voyagers 

from European countries, who for reasons best known to them- 

selves did not find it to fit their inclinations to remain at home. 

These people, being received into the society of the most ex- 

clusive and particular Fashion of the town, soon lent to the 

community a tone characteristic of the manners and customs 
of European centers of civilization. 

Could the reader have been introduced into our American 
city at this period of its history he might easily have flattered 
himself that he was in London or Paris. Or could he have 
stood upon Courtlandt Street corner and have beheld young 
gentlemen of style dressed in the latest English mode, or the 
young ladies, gay with red hats and red shawls worn a-la-Fran- 
caise, passing in review upon their evening promenade, he might 
have believed himself to have been transported into a commu- 
nity composed of both those European cities. Madam Bou- 
chard, the mantua-maker upon Courtlandt Street, vied in public 
favor with Mrs. Toole, the Englishwoman whose shop upon 
Broadway had for so long been the particular emporium of 
fashionable feminine adornment. Fashionable bucks, who could 
afford to do so, drank nothing but imperial champagne at Dodge’s, 
and young ladies, who aspired to the highest flash of the ton, 
made it a point to converse in French from the boxes of the 
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theatres between the acts of Cooper’s performances. Mon- 
sieur Duport taught dancing to young people of quality at 
twenty-five dollars a quarter, and the French waltz and the 
English contra-dance divided the favor of the most recherche 
Assemblies. 

So much as this has been told with a certain particularity 
that the author may better invite the confidence of the discern- 
ing reader; for otherwise it might cause him some misgivings 
to accept with entire assurity the fact that a deposed East India 
Rajah should secretly have maintained his Court in an otherwise 
unoccupied house on Broadway, and it might shock his sense 
of the credible to accept the statement that an Oriental poten- 
tate should have been able successfully to pursue his vengeance 
against the authors of his undoing in so unexpected a situation 
as the town of New York afforded. 

It is with so much a preface as this that the author invites 
his reader to embark with him upon the following narrative, 
which, though it may at times appear a little strange and out 
of the ordinary course of events, may yet lead the thoughtful 
mind to consider how easy it is for the innocent to become en- 
tangled in a fate which in nowise concerns him, and for the dis- 
creet to become enveloped in a network of circumstances which 
he himself has had no part in framing. 

Accordingly, while the frivolous may easily read this serious 
story for the sake of entertainment, the sober and more sedate 
reader will doubtless carry away with him the moral of the 
discourse which the author would earnestly point out for his 
consideration. 





CHAPTER I 
CLIENT OF A YOUNG LAWYER WITHOUT PREVIOUS PRACTICE 


THE EXTRAORDINARY AND INITIAI 
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themselves not only to eat a supper of oysters and to drink as 














I OE ——————— ee 


16 COLLIER’S WEEKLY 





VOL XXII NO un 











considerable a quantity of rum punch as_ possible, but subse- 
quently to perform all manner of extraordinary acts of folly. 
This assemblage of rattlers, though it possessed no fixed place 
of meeting, usually resorted to an oyster house of no good 
repute, situate upon Front Street, maintained by a negro crimp, 
by name Bram Gunn, whither it gathered once a month during 
the period that oysters were in season. 

Because of many questions of police jurisprudence that had 
arisen, it was deemed necessary by the members of the Blue- 
Bird Club to conceal their individual identities as far as might 
be possible from the recognition of those who might otherwise 
know them; accordingly, it was customary for those who at- 
tended the assemblies of the Club to assume for the occasion 
some such masquerade or disguise as the rag-fairs of the junk- 
shops or the disused wardrobes of the theatres might afford them. 

The organizer of this Society and its leading spirit, at the time 
of which we speak, was a young gentleman by name Nathaniel 
Griscombe. He was nominally an attorney-at-law, but, though 
fairly entitled by admission to practice his profession at the bar of 
justice, he had so far had such small encouragement therein that 
he had as yet found nothing whatever to do but sit at his office 
window and amuse himself with his own thoughts and specula- 
tions, with such an occasional entertainment as might be offered 
by the transit across that frame of vision of one or more of those 
females of lighter tastes and inclinations who by the men of the 
town were denominated ‘‘Does.’? He was regarded by those 
who knew him as possessed of a superior wit, and he was noted 
as a professional fulminator of what is popularly known as 
‘*Whim-Whams.”’ It was also reputed that he could consume 
more spirituous liquors, without a perceptible effect upon his 
equilibrium, than any man of his age about the town. 

Such extravagances as he indulged in entirely hid from the 
view of his acquaintances and of the town the fact that he was 
a young gentleman of no uncommon parts. Indeed, had fort- 
une offered him opportunities in proportion to his abilities, in- 
stead of neglecting him so entirely, he might have been earning 
the applause of those in his profession who possessed the respect 
of the community, instead of evaporating his time with such 
entirely shallow companions as those young bucks and rattlers 
with whom he elected to consort. Having, however, a prodig- 
ious amount of idle time upon his hands, and being of a disposi- 
tion that would desire the applause even of the vain and foolish 
rather than no applause at all, he yielded himself, with only 
an occasional qualm of conscience, to the indulgence of such 
follies and escapades as afforded excitement and interest, for 
the moment, to his extremely volatile spirits and active tempera- 
ment. 

Upon a particular night this young gentleman wended his 
way to a meeting of the Blue-Bird Club, arm in arm with three 
fellow-members. Each was clad in a most extravagant and 
ridiculous masquerade. One was adorned with a long night- 
gown covered over with yellow moons, a mask with a prodigious 
nose and spectacles, and a wig of cotton wool. Another wore 
the black costume of an astrologer, his face blackened and a tall 
steeple-crowned hat made of black pasteboard upon his head. 
Our young gentleman of the law had clad himself in the loose 
cotton blouse and the drawers of a clown. Upon his head he 
wore an extraordinary cocked hat with a rosette and ribbons of 
green, yellow and red, and to further conceal his identity he had 
blackened his face and had painted red circles in vermilion around 
his eyes and mouth. In these costumes our three wild bucks 
made their way to the meeting-place of the Blue-Bird Club, 
shouting, singing, and by their pungent jests exciting alternate 
emotions of amusement and irritation in all those whom they 
passed; and, arriving at the meeting-place of their Society, 
found gathered an unusually large assembly, consisting of four 
or five and twenty other young gentlemen, all like themselves 
bent upon the execution of whims and follies, and all alike dis- 
guised in extray want and outrageous costumes, 

With many absurd ceremonies, which were supposed to be 
of a secret nature, and a multitude of performances which rather 
betitted a cage of monkeys than a gathering of rational human 
beings, but which so well sufficed to tickle their sense of wit that 
continued roars and peals of laughter greeted each performance, 
the initiatory formalities were concluded, and a supper of stewed 
oysters, cucumber pickles, water-biscuit and rum punch was at- 
tacked with a heartiness of appetite which did credit alike to the 
easy consciences and the hearty stomachs of those who partook 
thereof. Nor did the mirth of the Club at all diminish with the 





progress of the repast; rather did their sense of the ludicrous 
become more keen and volatile as each new glass of rum punch 
was consumed. <A look, a word, a grimace, was enough to cast 
the whole assembly into convulsions of laughter, from which 
some could hardly recover before spasms of cachinnations would 
seize upon them again. 

The extravagance and uproar had become deafening when, 
at their height, the door of the room in which the assembly sat 
at their obstreperous repast was suddenly flung open, and a por- 
tentously tall and mysterious figure, clad entirely in black, en- 
tered the apartment and stood regarding the furious scene of 
folly in masquerade, if not with amazement at least with a per- 
fectly silent observation. The figure that thus so suddenly ap- 
peared was wrapped in a long rich cloak of a dark and heavy 
material, the face being entirely hidden by a mask hung with 
long black silk fringe. This apparition stoced for a considerable 
time unobserved by our young racketers, who were too far en- 
grossed in their own follies to take notice of anything else; but 
presently one, and then another, and then all of the individual 
members, became aware of his presence. This acknowledgment 
of the advent of the stranger was indicated by a redoubled out- 
burst of uproar composed of shouts, whistles and catcalls, and, 
supposing nothing else than that the newcomer was one of their 
members, they began freely to bestow upon him such part of the 
evening’s entertainment as had not been consumed in a shower 
of cucumber pickles and water-biscuit that fairly rained upon 
him like a storm of hail. 

Any one less determined upon a purpose than the stranger 
could hardly have stood his ground. As it was, he made no 
pretense of defending himself from the attack, but submitted 
to the assault of the Blue-Bird Club with so much dignity of 
demeanor that, what with the richness of his attire—so different 
from their tinsel foppery—and what with the silence of his 
observation—his eyeballs now closing into darkness and now 
shining whitely beneath the ebony shadow of his mask—it began 
to dawn upon the brains even of our half-tipsy buffoons that 
here was something of a different purpose from their intemperate 
madness and frenzy of folly. 

By little and little the uproar in the room diminished, until 
at last all fell fairly silent and sat returning the gaze of the 
visitor, if not with a growing respect, at least with an increasing 
curiosity as to the purpose of the presence that had unexpectedly 
introduced itself upon their absurd and senseless performances. 
Whereupon, being able now to make himself heard, the stranger 
in a commanding voice demanded to know which of the com- 
pany present was the attorney-at-law, Nathaniel Griscombe. 

It may be imagined that our young lawyer was somewhat 
surprised and sobered by this inquiry. Rising from his seat, he 
replied to the challenge that he was the individual whom the 
other sought; and then, suspecting that it might be the inten- 
tion of the stranger to put a hoax upon him, he added that if 
the visitor was up to any whim-whams or bit of a joke, he, 
Nathaniel Griscombe, was a rattler himself and knew perfectly 
well exactly what o’clock it was. 

The stranger, without any immediate reply, regarded our 
young gentleman for a considerable time in silence. But if he 
experienced any emotion of surprise or amusement at the sight 
of the besmeared and bepainted face and extraordinary attire 
that the youthful attorney presented to him, he made no be- 
trayal of his sentiment. ‘‘Sir,’’? said he with perfect serious- 
ness, ‘‘so far as jesting or desiring to jest, I assure you that 
I at this moment am more serious than I suppose you have ever 
been in all of your life. I have been looking for you everywhere 
and have gone from place to place, misdirected by every one 
from whom I requested knowledge. I have stood at the door 
for a considerable time knocking; but finding myself not heard, 
because of the noise you have been making, and not choosing 
to wait all night fer permission to enter, I came in without being 
bidden, to find you at last in this company of apes and buffoons. 
My purpose in coming here, I must inform you, is of so serious 
a nature that were it governed by other circumstances I would 
at once withdraw and leave you in peace to the continuation of 
your folly. But 5 ill, perhaps, be surprised when I assure 
vou that it is with t tmost satisfaction I discover you in such 
a place as tl ind urrounded and engaged as you are.” 

At these Is, spoken with perfect sobriety and every 
yur young gentleman presented, it must 
silly face. ‘‘Upon my word,’’ he said, 
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very well pleased that my present surroundings afford you satis- 
faction. I can only say, however, that I am glad you are not 
ikely to come to me as a client, for your respect for my parts 
‘ould hardly be augmented by finding me so engaged.” 

‘*As to that,’’ returned the stranger with unrelaxed sobriety, 
‘vou will no doubt be additionally surprised to learn that I did 
indeed come to you as a client to his attorney.”’ 

‘Then, indeed, sir,’’ cried our young gentleman, who began 
again sagely to suspect that a hoax was being put upon him, 
‘vou have my word of honor that I am at a loss to guess why 
you are satisfied to find me indulging in such folly and intem- 
perance as that which you discovered when you favored us with 
this unexpected visit.”’ 

‘*As to that,’’ said the stranger, ‘‘I can easily enlighten you. 
The nature of the business in which I would employ you is of 
such a sort as to demand the attention of one not only possessed 
of spirit and courage and an entire command of unoccupied 
time, but also of one possessed of other and very different quali- 
fications. To this end I have made diligent inquiries, and I 
have conceived the opinion that you are a man not only pos- 
sessed of considerable parts, but of an honesty sufficient to carry 
you through so delicate and dangerous a commission as that 
with which I have to intrust you.” 

At these words our young gentleman knew not what face to 
assume; nor could he yet tell whether to regard the whole affair 
as a hoax or as the beginning of a more serious adventure. 
‘‘Upon my word, sir,’’ he cried, ‘‘you pique my curiosity. But 
if I am to believe what you tell me I must be better assured of 
your truth. Iam, as you may well believe, too knowing a bird 
to be ‘caught by chaff.’ ”’ 

‘‘Indeed,’’ said the other, ‘‘you yourself can alone prove the 
sincerity of my words, nor would it in the least remove the 
doubts that you entertain of my sincerity should I inform you 
that the business upon which you will be employed concerns the 
possible murder of my own self. If, however, you are the man 
of mettle I suppose you to be, you have only to accompany me 
in the conveyance that awaits below and you can then and there 
satisfy yourself as to whether I have spoken with veracity or 
with disingenuousness.”’ 

By this time, as may be believed, the assembly of young 
bucks had fallen entirely silent, nor could our young attorney 
compose himself to any frame of mind to digest the credibility 
of that which he heard. ‘‘I protest,’’ he cried at last, ‘‘the 
more you tell me, the more my belief is increased that you have 
a purpose to put a hoax upon me. Nevertheless, if what you 
have just said is offered as a challenge you shall find me your 
man, for I declare that I am not afraid to accompany you or 
any other man wherever you may choose to conduct.”’ 

Thereupon, bidding his companions to await his return, he 
arose, and, removing his cocked hat with its party-colored rib- 
bons from its peg upon the wall where it hung, he followed his 
interlocutor down the staircase to the street below. 

Here he discovered a very handsome cabriolet with red 
wheels, into which, at the bidding of his companion, our young 
gentleman stepped, the other following him and closing the door 
with a crash. Thereupon the driver instantly whipped up his 
horses and drove away at an extremely rapid rate of speed. 

The curtains of the window had been closed, so that our 
young lawyer was entirely at a loss as to whither he was being 
conveyed, excepting that the cabriolet continued rattling over 
the stony streets, and that it turned several corners at an un- 
diminished rate of speed. Nor did his companion speak a word 
until the vehicle was drawn up to the sidewalk with a sudden- 
ness that nearly precipitated our hero from his seat. Almost 
instantly the door was opened, and the attorney, following his 
conductor, stepped out upon the sidewalk at what appeared to 
be the back gate of a considerable garden that partly inclosed 
the back buildings of a large and imposing edifice standing at a 
little distance, its outlines nearly lost in the obscurity of the 
night beyond. 

What with the many turnings of the conveyance that had 
brought him thither, and what with the fruitless surmises and 
speculations as to his destination, Griscombe was as entirely 
at a loss to tell whither he had been fetched or what was the 
situation of the building he now beheld as he would have been 
had he been transported into another world. Nor did his com- 
panion give him time for surmises or suppositions; for, drawing 
forth from his breeches pocket a key, he opened the gate and 
immediately introduced our hero through a wet and wind-swept 
garden and by the back door into the kitchen of the residence, 
which was illuminated by the light of a single candle. 

With no more illumination than this taper could afford, the 
stranger thence led the way through the dark but richly fur- 
nished spaces of a silent and sleeping house of palatial dimen- 
sions, until, at the further extremity of the building, he finally 
conducted our young lawyer into a large and nobly appointed 
library. Here a lingering fire of coals still burned in the marble 
fireplace, diffusing a grateful warmth throughout the apart- 
ment, at the same time lending a soft and ruddy illumination 
by means of which our hero was able with but little difficulty 
to distinguish the stateliness and profusion of his surroundings. 
The heavy and luxuriant folds of rich and heavy tapestry shel- 
tered the windows; soft and luxuriant rugs of Oriental pattern 
lay spread in quantities upon the floor; the walls were hung 
with paintings glowing with color and of the most exquisite 
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outlines; beautifully bound books crowded the cases that sur- 
rounded the room, and the marble mantel glistened with ormolu 
and crystal adornments. 

Meantime his conductor, having lighted a quantity of wax 
candles upon the mantel-shelf, and having laid aside the mask 
that for all this while had concealed his identity, turned, at last, to 
our hero a face whose lineaments, though extremely handsome, 
were as pale as wax and furrowed with the lines of a most con- 
suming care. A quantity of hair as black as ebony curled about 
his alabaster forehead, and he fixed upon his visitor a pair of 
large and somber eyes, whose piercing brilliancy betrayed an 
illimitable anxiety of soul. Beautiful, however, as was the 
countenance presented to the observer, there was in the hard- 
ness of its lines, and the thin and compressed nervousness of 
the lips, a stern relentlessness of expression that the smoldering 
and sinister fire which glowed in the eyes alone might be needed 
to enflame into a conflagration of rage and of cruelty. 

Having motioned Griscombe to a soft and luxuriant seat 
upon the other side of the fire, himself leaning with an elegant 
ease against the mantel-shelf, this strange and singular being 
composed himself, as though with a considerable effort, and ad- 
dressed to his listener the following extraordinary discourse 
without any preface whatever: 

‘**You will doubtless be considerably surprised,’’ he said, ‘‘to 
learn that you behold before you one who feels well assured that 
he is already condemned to an unknown death that shall visit 
him perhaps within the course of a day or two, perhaps within 
the course of a few hours. I know perfectly well that you may be 
inclined even to-doubt the truth of so extraordinary a statement 
or to question the entire sanity of one who propounds so start- 
ling a statement. Nor can I even enter into such an account 
of my miserable circumstances as shall convince you at once of 
my truthfulness and of my sanity without involving you also 
in the danger in which I lie entrapped. Should you be the re- 
cipient of my confidence certain death would probably await 
you, as I believe it awaits me, and you would thus be prevented 
from carrying out the important commission that I am now 
about to impose upon you.”’ 

It may be rather imagined than described into what a state 
of amazement, not to say stupefaction, so extraordinary a pro- 
logue as this should have cast our hero. He sat, sunk into a 
perfectly inert silence, gazing at the singular and tragic being 
before him without possessing, as it were, the power of making 
a single movement. At another time his absurd and preposter- 
ous figure, with its bedaubed and bepainted countenance, might, 
in its expression of solemn seriousness, have appeared infinitely 
ludicrous. As it was, the profound tragedy of the scene was 
only accented by the grotesqueness of his outlandish present- 
ment. Without seeming to observe his silence, but fetching a 
profound sigh that appeared to come from the very bottom of 
his heart, the speaker presently resumed his address as follows: 

‘*But though I may not relate to you all the circumstances 
of my dreadful fate, I may at least tell you this much: That I 
and another were engaged in a political revolution in Industan, 
in the course of which a powerful and implacable Oriental ruler 
was overthrown from power. Knowing to what an extent I 
had incurred his resentment I thought to escape his vengeance 
in this remote country. I find, however, he has discovered me, 
and I have already received a warning that my life is in imminent 
danger. My brother, who was the companion of my machina- 
tions, as he was the partaker of my rewards, is hidden in a re- 
moter part of this country, and it is my intention not only to 
transmit to him through you a warning of his extreme danger 
and of my own miserable fate, but also to carry a portion of 
that treasure which was my reward and which I do not choose 
to have fall into the hands of my enemies. I may, sir, be un- 
able to convince you of my sincerity by the use of such empty 
words as those which I am obliged to use, but what your ears 
may disbelieve your eyes may at least convince you of.” 

As he concluded he smote his hands together sharply two or 
three times in succession, whereupon a door near to where he 
stood was immediately opened as though in echo by a waiting 
attendant, who, with a silent footfall, entered the apartment. 
This new personage upon the scene possessed an Oriental cast 
of countenance which was further enhanced by his extraordi- 
nary costume; his head being surmounted by a turban, and his 
figure clad in a long garment of dark embroidered silk. In one 
hand he bore a casket about the bigness of a hat-box, bound 
about with bands of steel of prodigious strength and studded 
with polished brass nails. In the other he carried a small tray 
with a leathern bag upon it. Without betraying the slightest 
signs of curiosity or surprise at Griscombe’s extraordinary figure, 
but with a deportment of the utmost seriousness, he placed both 
of these objects upon the table beside our hero, and then, with a 
profound obeisance to the gentleman beside the fireplace, with- 
drew as silently and as suddenly as he had entered. 

‘‘In yonder bag,”’ said the gentleman, immediately resuming 
his colloquy, ‘‘are one hundred pieces of gold valued at twenty 
dollars each. Such part of this as you find necessary you are 
to expend in executing the commission with which I shall pres- 
ently intrust you, the residue you are to retain as a fee for your 
services. This strong box you are immediately to convey to 
your lodgings in my cabriolet, which waits for you below at the 
back gate, devoting to its safety the most extraordinary care, 
for it contains a priceless treasure. If by nine o’clock to-morrow 
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morning you receive no word from me you will know that I am 
no longer in the world of the living, and that the vengeance 
that has followed so relentlessly upon my footsteps has at last 
overtaken me. In that case you are immediately and with all 
despatch to convey this box to Bordentown in the State of New 
Jersey, and are to deliver it to the person designated upon the 
address attached to the handle. He is my brother, and his 
name, as you will discover, is Mr. Michael Desmond. Upon the 
opposite side of the Ferry, at Paulus Hook, you will find a post- 
chaise awaiting its passenger. This I have provided for myself 
in case | am able to escape the dangers which overhang me. 
Should I not be so fortunate as to accomplish an escape you are 
to take my place in the conveyance and to pursue your com- 
mission, stopping neither day nor night until it is accomplished. 
My brother [ make the legatee of the greater part of that wealth 
(the price, if you please, of treachery and of blood) which has 
proved the source of my own undoing. Behold! you shall see 
it for yourself !’’ 

As he spoke our young lawyer’s extraordinary client stepped 
briskly to the box, applied a key to the lock and lifted the lid. 
Within was a considerable mass of closely-packed lamb’s wool, 
which, as Griscombe—consumed by a fever of curiosity—arose 
to observe, the speaker deftly removed, displaying to the young 
lawyer’s dazzled and bewildered gaze a sight that well-nigh 
bereft him of what reason he had remaining after his late most 
incredible interview. Reposing upon a second mass of lamb’s 
wool, hollowed out as though to receive its precious contents, 
was a double handful of precious stones of inconceivable size 
and brillianey, which, in the light of the candles that had been 
lighted, shed forth a thousand dazzling sparks of infinite variety 
of flaming colors. It was but a glance; the next moment the 
lamb’s wool was replaced, the lid was clapped down again, the 
key turned, and Griscombe’s bedazzled sight returned once more 
to the objects about him. 

‘And now, my dear sir,’’ resumed his interlocutor, ‘‘whether 
or not you believe my story, you will, I am sure, perceive how 
important is the commission | intrust to your keeping, and how 
well I am inclined to pay you for all of your trouble. I trust, 
therefore, you will consider me to be lacking neither in courtesy 
nor in hospitality if | beg you to withdraw and to return to your 
own house. So great is my threatened danger that I dare not 
even accompany you to my cabriolet, that is awaiting you where 
we left it; but in lieu of myself I shall send with you an attend- 
ant who is altogether attached to my interests, and who will 
serve as a guard until you and your charge are safely ensconced 
in your lodgings.”’ 

Thereupon he once more clapped his hands together. Again 
the same mysterious attendant, who had before replied to the 
summons, appeared in instant response, and in obedience to 
elaborate directions delivered in a foreign tongue, of which the 
young lawyer understood not a single iota, bowed to our hero 
and indicated that he was prepared to accompany him upon his 
return. 

With this concludes the first chapter of our narrative, with 
only this to add: that our hero, under the escort of his singular 
attendant, arrived safely at home, where he hid his treasure 
casket under the bed in the remotest corner of the room, until 
he could otherwise dispose of it. 











CHAPTER II 


REMARKABLE BEHAVIOR OF THE LAWYER’S SECOND CLIENT 


ZaS THE ingenuous reader may readily imagine, what 
little remained of that night was passed with no great 
ease or repose by our hero. But little slumber visited 
his eyelids, and that little so disturbed by vivid and 
diabolical visions of terror that he had better have 
remained awake than to have fallen into so portentous a sleep. 
In a succession of monstrous images he continually beheld his 
client distorted by the most grotesque and fantastic pangs of dis- 
solution, as continually he was haunted by visions of the journey 
he was about to undertake, and such phantoms were always 
accompanied by corresponding dreams of the strong-box of 


treasure. 

In one of these tremendous visions he beheld himself search- 
ing ina deep bed of sliding sand for the jewels which had been 
lost from the overturned casket, while a dreadful form leaned 
out of the window of the post-chaise upon the bank above, 
shrieking to him to hasten or it would immediately perish. 
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It was from this portentous dream that he awoke to find the 
early winter daylight struggling through the window shades, 
and to an immediate realization of the strange and inexplicable 
commission that awaited him. 

Nor was it until, in the gray of the morning, he had again 
viewed the bag of gold and the casket of treasure, could he feel 
entirely assured that what had befallen him the night before 
was not an hallucination such as those that had pursued him 
throughout the troubled sleep from which he had just aroused 
himself. It appeared to him incredible that such strange occur- 
rences could really have happened to him, and it was above an 
hour before he could compose his mind to accept that which had 
occurred. 

Finding himself at the end of that time in no small degree 
exhausted by the several instances of extreme excitement through 
which he had just passed, and discovering that he was now 
assailed by a sharp and vehement appetite, he determined to 
visit an oyster-bey at the neighboring Oswego Market, where, 
so long as he had been able to obtain the necessary credit, he 
had been in the habit of taking an occasional meal. To this 
end, having extracted a piece of gold from the leathern bag, and 
having carefully hidden the rest in a drawer of his bureau, he 
sallied forth in quest of that with which to satisfy his appetite, 
carrying with him for the sake of safe keeping the treasure 
casket of jewels. 

Having satisfied the immediate pangs of his appetite by a 
breakfast of unusual elaborateness, and having nearly over- 
whelmed the keeper of the oyster-bey with the proffer of a 
double eagle of gold from which he was requested to extract 
payment for the entertainment he had just received, he returned 
home refreshed in body and in mind, with renewed courage and 
possessed by a keen and vehement desire to follow out to its end 
the adventure upon which he now found himself embarked. 

Entering that bare and half-furnished apartment which he 
designated his office, and which opened into his bedroom beyond, 
he discovered a stranger to be seated in a chair beside the desk 
as though awaiting his coming. As our hero entered, this 
stranger arose with a profound salutation and presented to our 
hero’s view a person singularly tall and slender, a face of cop- 
pery-yellow, straight hair, a hooked beak of a nose, and eyes of 
piercing blackness. He was clad with the utmost care in clothes 
of the latest cut of fashion, his linen was of immaculate white- 
ness, and the plaited frill of his shirt-front exhibited the nicest 
and most elaborate laundry-work imaginable. In short, his 
costume was that of the most exquisite dandy; his countenance 
—the singularity of its appearance enhanced by a pair of gold 
ear-rings in his ears—was that of a remote foreigner of unknown 
nationality. 

Without giving our lawyer time for further observation, the 
stranger, in the most excellent and well-chosen English, and 
with hardly a touch of foreign accent, addressed him as follows: 

‘*You behold,’’ said he, ‘‘one who has come to you offering 
himself as a client, whom, though you may find his business to 
be of a singular nature, you will also find to be extremely in- 
clined to profit you well in the relations which he seeks to 
establish with you.”’ 

“Sir,’’ replied Griscombe, with no little importance of tone, 
‘‘vou come to me at a time of extreme inconvenience. It is 
now after half-past seven, and at nine o’clock I may be obliged 
to undertake a commission of importance beyond anything of 
which you can, perhaps, conceive. A journey of the utmost 
tragic importance lies before me, and this box which you behold 
in my hands belongs to a wealthy and liberal client whose 
behests must in no wise be denied.”’ 

“T am convinced,”’ replied the stranger in accents of the most 
extreme and deferential courtesy, ‘‘that your time must indeed 
be greatly in demand if you cannot afford to bestow a little of 
it upon myself. I am in a position to be perfectly well able 
to indulge every whim that seizes me, and just now it is my 
whim to become your client and to purchase of you a consider- 
able portion of your valuable time.”’ 

At these words it began to occur to Griscombe that the 
eccentric being before him was, perhaps, better worth his atten- 
tion than he had at first supposed. Accordingly, excusing him- 
self for a moment upon the plea that he had to dispose of his 
present charge, he entered his bedroom and deposited the jewel 
casket where he had before hidden it—under his ed and in the 
remotest corner of the room. Having thus left it in safety he 
returned again to the office where his second client was patiently 
awaiting his return. 

So soon as Griscombe had composed himself to listen, the 
other resumed his discourse as follows: ‘‘I am,’’ said he, ‘‘as I 
before told you, perfectly well able to pay for every whim that 
seizes me. That I may convince you of this I herewith offer 
you a fee which I feel well assured is equal to any you may 
have received in your life before. Behold, in this bag are a 
hundred pieces of gold valued at twenty dollars each, and if that 
is not sufficient I am fully prepared to increase your fee to any 
reasonable extent.”’ 

At these words Griscombe knew not whether his ears de- 
ceived him nor whether he or this new-found client were mad 
or sane. Nor could he at all accredit the truth of what he heard 
until the stranger, opening the mouth of the bag, poured forth 
upon the table a great heap of jingling gold money. ‘‘You 
will,’’ resumed his new-found client with perfect composedness 
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of manner, ‘‘be no doubt considerably surprised to learn the 
nature of the duty which I shall call upon you to perform. It 
is that you play me a game of jack-straws.’’ Here he allowed 
for a moment or two of pause, and then continued: ‘‘ You have 
doubtless observed that I am a foreigner. By way of explana- 
tion of this whim of mine I may inform you that lam an East 
Indian of considerable importance in my own country. Being 
extravagantly wealthy and possessing a prodigious amount of 
unoccupied time, I have passed a great part of it in practicing 
and playing the game to which I now invite you to participate, 
and by and by I became so inordinately fond of the pastime that 
I now find it impossible entirely to cease indulging in it. In 
this country I find every one either to be too busily engaged to 
take part in it or too lacking in the patience to pursue it toa 
consummation. Learning that you are favored with ample lei- 
sure to pursue your every whim, I was encouraged to visit you 
and to invite you to participate with me in my recreation, and 
since beholding you I am consumed with such an appetite to test 
your skill that [ am entirely willing to pay very handsomely for 
the privilege of indulging myself. See! I have brought with 
me the implements of my favorite pastime.”’ 

As he concluded, the stranger drew forth from a pocket in 
his coat a cylindrical box of ebony carved into the most exquisite 
Oriental design. Unscrewing the lid of this receptacle and tilt- 
ing downward the box itself he spilled out upon the table a set 
of ivory jack-straws of so marvelous a sort that Griscombe in 
his wildest imaginings could never have believed possible. 
Some of the straws were plain sticks of polished ivory; others 
were ornamented with heads or figures of wrought gold set 
with precious stones. Each of them was different from the 
other—this a gryphon, that a serpent with distended crest, this 
a yawning tiger with diamond eyes, that an idol’s head with a 
ruby tongue thrust from its gaping jaws. 

The stranger either did not observe or did not choose to 
remark upon the extreme surprise that possessed his attorney. 
Offering his opponent a golden hook with a pearl handle he in- 
vited him to open the game, into which he himself entered with 
every appearance of the most entire satisfaction and enjoyment. 

In spite of his not infrequent indulgences Griscombe was 
favored with extreme steadiness of nerve, and, though a casual 
acquaintance would never have accredited him with it, he pos- 
sessed at once patience and perseverance to an extraordinary 
degree. But neither patience nor perseverance nor steadiness of 
nerve was any match for the infinite skill and dexterity with 
which the stranger played his game. Griscombe was but a 
child in his hands, and the jack-straw player dallied with him 
as a cat dallies with a mouse. At the end of each round the 
stranger politely assured his opponent that he played naturally 
a very excellent game and that in time and by practice he might 
eventually hope to become no inconsiderable adept at the sport. 
But these courteous expressions only declared to Griscombe how 
inadequate was his play, and at each repetition merely served 
to incite him to fresh endeavors. 

At the end of an hour the stranger declared his appetite for 
the amusement to be satisfied, and, gathering up his jack-straws 
and replacing them in the ebony box, he thanked our hero most 
courteously for the entertainment he had offeved him. There- 
upon resuming his cloak and hat, which he had laid aside at the 
beginning of the game, he delivered a bow of the profoundest 
depth and departed without another word, leaving the pile of 
gold pieces upon the table behind him as though they were not 
worth any further attention. 

Nor was it until he had fairly gone that Griscombe, with a 
shock that set every nerve tingling, recalled his precious chest 
and that box of inestimable treasure that had been deposited in 
his care, and which for all this time had been left unprotected 
and almost unthought of. At the recollection of this his heart 
seemed to stand still within him, and his ears began to hum and 
buzz, and a cold sweat stood out upon every pore of his body. 
For upon the instant it occurred to him that maybe this polite 
stranger, with his marvelous jack-straws, was merely a rook 
seeking to divert his attention while a confederate carried away 
the treasure-box from the room beyond. With weak and trem- 
bling joints, and yet with hurried steps, he ran into the next 
room, and, falling upon his knees, gazed under the bed. It was 
with a feeling of relief that wellnigh burst his heart that he dis- 
covered the object of his solicitude reposing exactly where he 
had placed it. 

With a heart as light as a feather, and with a rebound of ex- 
cessive joy and delight at the thought of the additional fee of 
two thousand dollars he had just earned with such extreme ease 
and in so extraordinary a manner, he set himself in haste to 
dress for the journey that lay before him; finding it exceedingly 
difficult, in the lightness of heart that now possessed him, to di- 
rect a proper sobriety of attention to the possibly tragic fate that 
had maybe befallen his first unfortunate client since he had 
beheld him the night before. 


With this concludes the second stage of our narrative—ex- 
cepting to add that when nine o’clock came, bringing no signs of 
his client, Griscombe crossed the ferry to Paulus Hook, where he 
found the post-chaise awaiting his arrival,exactly as his client had 
foretold. Entering this vehicle, our young lawyer immediately 
began that journey which he pursued with all diligence, stopping 
neither day nor night till he had arrived at his destination. 
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CHAPTER III 


THE HORRIFIC EPISODE IN THE COURSE OF WHICH THE LAWYER 
OBTAINED A THIRD CLIENT 


UR hero arrived at Bordentown early upon a clear and 
frosty winter morning with entire safety and success, 
and with no greater adventures befalling him than 
usually occur to the traveler in a private conveyance 
upon so considerable a journey. Nor had he the least 

difficulty in discovering Mr. Michael Desmond’s address, that 

gentleman dwelling in one of the most palatial of those abodes 
that lend such an air of aristocratic distinction to the town. 

Immediately, as reply to his request to see the master of 
the house, he was shown into the reception-room, where Mr. 
Desmond presently appeared, presenting to his astonished sight 
a person so exactly and minutely resembling his brother that, 
had Griscombe not known it to be otherwise, he would have 
believed them to have been the same individual. 

The remarkable resemblance, however, did not extend deeper 
than the lineaments of the features; for, whereas the counte- 
nance of the first Mr. Desmond had been overclouded by an ex- 
pression of the most somber melancholy and the most overwhelm- 
Ing anxiety, the face of this gentleman beamed with courteous 
hospitality and generous welcome. 

He still held in his hand the card which Griscombe had sent 
in to him by the servant, and as he advanced with a smile of 
extreme cordiality illuminating his face, he cried: ‘‘I cannot, 
my dear Mr. Griscombe, be too much delighted that you have 
favored me with so early a call, since it will give me the pleasure 
of having you to breakfast and of introducing you to my daugh- 
ter. I see from what you have written me upon your card that 
you come upon important business from my brother; but before 
satisfying my curiosity upon that point I shall insist that you 
first appease the craving of what must be a very hearty appetite 
after so long a journey.”’ 

Nor would he accept any refusal of his invitation, but with 
polite determination put aside every effort that Griscombe made 
to explain the pressing and tragic nature of his mission. ‘‘Nay,”’ 
he cried, as Griscombe continued to urge upon him the impor- 
tance of his affair. ‘‘I insist that you say no more at present. 
I am perfectly well aware with what an extreme degree of ex- 
aggeration a young lawyer regards a commission that may very 
easily wait for breakfast. I am determined that you first satisfy 
your appetite and then your sense of duty.’’ 

And so, protesting and insisting, he led our reluctant hero 
by the hand, until he at last introduced him into a spacious and 
sunlit dining-room, rendered additionally cheerful by a large 
fire of cedar logs that crackled in the marble fireplace. Here 
a table, spread with snowy napery and sparkling with crystal 
and silver, was prepared for an ample breakfast, and, as they 
entered, the slender and graceful figure of a young lady clad 
entirely in white arose from where she sat at the head of the 
board behind the tea-urn. In response to her father’s introduc- 
tion, she replied to our young gentleman’s profound bow with 
all the ease and dignity of deportment imaginable. 

At that time Miss Arabella Desmond was one of the most 
perfect beauties in the United States. With a figure of rounded, 
yet slender contour, she bore herself with an ease and grace of 
deportment that at once charmed and delighted the beholder. 
Her features presented the most exquisite delicacy of outline, 
and the rich abundance of her raven tresses matching in their 
color the dark and lustrous eyes, whose liquid brilliancy was in- 
effably enhanced by the ivory delicacy of her complexion. Add, 
if you please, to those graces of person a wit at once subtle and 
alert and an address as amiable as it was entertaining, and you 
shall possess an image—imperfect, to be sure—of that famous 
beauty whose hermit-like seclusion from the world, and whose 
mysterious personality, had now for above two years been a 
matter of wonder and of speculation to the elegant society of 
Bordentown, that would gladly have received so admirable an 
addition into its fold. 

Griscombe, as may be supposed, had all this while main- 
tained a close hold upon his precious treasure casket. He had 
placed it beneath his chair as he took his seat at the table, 
and what with the consciousness thereof and of the interview 
with his host concerning his brother’s probable fate, he discov- 
ered himself to be the victim of a singular embarrassment and 
strangely at a loss for words wherewith to commend his wit to 
the easy and affable beauty. It was in vain that he endeavored 
to display the aptness of dialogue which he was entirely con- 
scious he possessed; he was aware only of an unwonted con- 
straint, and, accordingly, it was with a singular commixture of 
relief and regret that, at the invitation from Mr. Desmond, he 
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at last quitted the table and followed his host toward the study, 
mentally declaring to himself that, should the opportunity again 
offer, Miss Desmond should discover him to be not so lacking in 
brilliancy as she must have supposed from their first interview. 
Nor was it until he found himself in the study, face to face with 
the father, the strong-box of treasure upon the table between 
them, that he was able to fetch himself entirely back to the seri- 
ousness and complexity of the business which rested upon him. 
Beginning at the beginning, however, he presently found that 
he wa recovering entire command of himself; and presently, 
in clear and Jucid phrases, was reciting every circumstance 
that had befallen him from the time of his absurd and _ pre- 
posterous masquerade at the supper of the Blue-Bird Club to 
the moment when his present host had met him in the reception- 
room 

As he progressed in his discourse a dark and somber shadow 
of extraordinary gloom gathered deeper and deeper upon the 
hitherto smiling countenance of Mr. Desmond. By little and 
little the color left his cheek and an expression of the profound- 
est anxiety overspread his face, causing him to resemble to a 


still more extraordinary degree his unfortunate brother. As 
our young lawyer concluded his narrative the other arose 
and began walking up and down the narrow spaces of the 
room, betraying every appearance of an infinite perturba- 
tion of spirit suppressed by an iron will and an implacable 
determination 

“My dear Mr. Griscombe,”’ he said at last, stopping in front 


of the fireplace, “I shall not attempt to conceal from you my 
apprehensions regarding the fate of my unfortunate brother. — | 
fear that he is no more, and that a tragic fate has overtaken 
him. That, however, is now past and gone; it is irremediable, 
and the question that at present lies upon us is that of my own 
danger. Tell me, do you suppose it likely that the agents who 


pursued my brother have any knowledge of my being established 
in this place?’’ 

That | cannot tell you,”’ said Griscombe, ‘Sunless indeed the 
mysterious jack-straw player who penetrated into my office may 


have been in search of such information. I confess I cannot 
account in any other way for his coming to me.” 

“Tt may be so,”’ said Mr. Desmond thoughtfully. ‘‘At any 
rate, | shall immediately quit this place where | now live 


and shall seek for an asylum in some still more retired and 
undiscoverable locality. Meantime let us examine into the 
safety of the treasure which you have so faithfully transported 
hither.”’ 

And as he concluded his speech he arose, and crossing the 
room to a handsome mahogany escritoire, and opening a secret 
drawer therein, brought thence a small steel key, the fellow to 
that with which his unfortunate brother had once before opened 
the casket in Griscombe’s presence. This he applied to the lock, 
gave it a turn, and threw back the lid. 

The piercing and terrible shriek which instantly succeeded 
the action struck through Griscombe’s brain likeadagger. The 
next moment he beheld his host stagger back, clutching at the 
empty air, and at last fall ina disheveled heap into the arm- 
chair behind him, where he lay white and shrunken together as 
though shriveled up to one-half his former size and bulk by a 
vision that had just blasted his sight. 

So unexpected was this conclusion, and so terrifying, that Gris- 
combe sat as though stupefied. At last he arose, hardly con- 
scious of what he was doing, and the next moment found him- 
self gazing down into the interior depths of the open casket like 
one in a dream. 

There before him he beheld a spectacle the most dreadful 
that ever he had beheld. His sight appeared to him to swim 
as though through a transparent fluid, his brain expanded with 
a fantastic volatility, and his soul fluttered, as it were, upon 


his lips. For there before him lay, entirely surrounded by lamb’s 
wool as white as snow, a still, calm face as transparent as wax 
—the immobile face of the first Mr. Desmond, now infinitely 
terrible in its Image of eternal sleep. As though in a malign 
mockery, the now worthless jewels—about which the possessor 


had once been so infinitely concerned—had been poured out care- 
lessly upon the motionless lineaments. A precious diamond like 
tears reposed upon the transparent cheek, and a ruby of inesti- 
mable value clung to the pallid and sphinx-like lips. Across the 
forehead was stretched a fillet of linen, and upon it was inscribed, 
in letters as black as ink, the two ominous words: 





YOU NEXT 








How long Griscombe stood like one entranced, gazing at the 
dreadful spectacle before him, he could never tell; but when at 
ist he turned, it was to behold that Mr. Desmond had arisen 
from his seat, and that he was now clutching to the mantel- 
shelf as he stood leaning against it, his body heaving and his 
W e frame convulsed with the vehemence of the passion that 
racked every joint and bone. ‘*God, man!’’ he cried at last, 
i hoarse and raucous voice, and without turning his face, 
‘shut the box lid!’ and Griscombe obeyed with stiff and nerve- 
less fingers that strangely disregarded the commands of his will. 
At last the unhappy man, having regained some control over 
ons that convulsed him, and heaving a profound sigh 


as though trom the bottom of his soul, turned once more and 
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exhibited to the young lawyer a countenance from which every 
vestige of color had departed, and in whose dull and leaden eyes 
and pinched and shriveled features it was wellnigh impossible 
to recognize the genteel and complacent host of a few moments 
before. ‘You have,’’ said he in hollow tones, ‘‘just delivered 
to me my death-warrant. In how dreadful a form it was served 
upon me you yourself have beheld. My sins have overtaken me 
as my poor brother’s have overtaken him. They may, perhaps, 
have been of an unusually heinous character, but how great is 
my punishment! I call upon you to declare, even if our hands 
were ensanguined with the blood of a Prince of India, and if the 
Spouse of an Oriental King were executed at our commands, 
and even if we were partakers in our reward as in our crime, 
is not the fate that has overtaken us altogether too enormous 
for our deserts?’’ 

**As to that,’’ cried Griscombe, ‘Heaven is your judge and 
notI. As for me, I begin to perceive a glimmer of light through 
these mysteries that have been gathering about me during these 
last few days, and I declare to you that I will have no more 
concern either in you or in your secrets. How is it possible,”’ 
he exclaimed, ‘‘that I have come to be the partaker in the 
consequences of that rapine and of that murder in which 
you were one time so guilty! No, I will have no more to do 
with you!” 

‘*And would you,”’ cried the other, ‘‘desert me in such ex- 
tremity as this? Then at least have some pity upon my inno- 
cent daughter. We live a life in this place without a friend or 
an intimate—almost, I may say, without an acquaintance. To 
whom am [to confide her in a time of such mortal danger as 
this? Am I to take her with me in my flight? And what if 
my fate overtakes me upon such a journey —what, then, would 
become of her?’’ 

Upon this plea Griscombe stood for a while with downcast 
eyes, every shadow of expression banished from his countenance. 
As with an inner vision he beheld Miss Desmond as he had seen 
her but a little while before—innocent, beautiful, radiantly un- 
conscious of the doom that was about to fall upon the house— 
and his heart was wrung at the thought of such hideous misfort- 
unes falling upon her sinless life. ‘‘Sir,’’ he said at last, ‘‘your 
appeal has reached me. What is it you would have me to do? 
For your daughter’s sake I will assist you so far as my abilities 
may extend.” 

‘*T would have you,’’ said the miserable man, ‘‘convey my 
daughter, upon your return to New York, in the post-chaise 
which brought you hither. With her I will send a quantity of 
jewels similar to those which you brought tome. These I will 
place in a strong-box, and that again in a portmanteau of such 
a convenient size that you can easily take it into the post-chaise 
with you. These jewels comprise a large part of my fortune, 
and with them my daughter can easily live in affluence and lux- 
ury, should she be called upon to be separated from her unhappy 
father. She, together with this treasure, you are to carry to a 
M. de Troinville, who has, for a long while, been the agent both 
of my brother and of myself, and who is under considerable obli- 
gation to us. With you I shall send to that gentleman a letter 
of full instruction, and as soon as you have delivered that and 
my daughter into his hands your responsibility shall be at 
an end, and you will have the satisfaction of knowing that 
you have relieved the anxiety of one who has probably only 
a day or maybe a few hours to live, and who would 
otherwise have found his last moments upon earth to have been 
blighted. ’’ 

‘So be it,’’ said Griscombe, after a moment or two of con- 
sideration. ‘‘I accept the commission.”’ 

“Sir,” said Mr. Desmond, ‘‘you have won the eternal 
gratitude of the most miserable man upon the earth;’’ and 
as he spoke he made as though he would have embraced our 
hero. 

‘*Nay,’’ said Griscombe, ‘‘I do not choose to accept your 
caresses. You owe me no gratitude; for, upon my word, I 
declare that what I do is only for the sake of your daughter, 
and that, except for her, I would leave you to a fate which in 
nowise concerns me, and which, from your own confession, you 
appear in no small degree to have merited. Prepare your letter 
to M. de Troinville, and in the meantime, by your leave, I will 
wait in some other apartment of your house than this.”’ 

“You are,’ said Mr. Desmond, ‘‘neither polite nor sympa- 
thetic. But let it pass. I find myself obliged to accept your 
services, however unwillingly they may have been offered.”’ 


Little remains to be said concerning this part of our narra- 
tive, excepting that about ten o’clock Griscombe was summoned 
to depart upon his return to New York, and that he found the 
post-chaise waiting in front of the house with the young lady 
and the portmanteau already ensconced within. As our hero 
stepped into the conveyance Mr. Desmond gave him the letter 
of introduction to M. de Troinville, and at the same time thrust 
upon him a leathern bag containing a hundred pieces of gold, 
valued at twenty dollars each, declaring that he had employed 
him as his attorney, and that this was his fee. Griscombe would 
gladly have rejected the stipend could he have done so without 
betraying to the unconscious young lady the portentous nature 
of the affair that had overwhelmed them all. As it was, he 
found himself obliged, however unwillingly, to accept the gra- 
tuity thus thrust upon him. 
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CHAPTER IV 


IN WHICH IS RELATED THE REMARKABLE REQUEST OF THE 
LAWYER'S FOURTH CLIENT 


m VEN if our hero had never again beheld Miss Desmond, 
he might easily have retained her in his memory for 
years afterward as a bright and radiant vision of that 
otherwise gloomy and portentous episode of his life. 
As it was, what with his having been intrusted with 
the guardianship of so beautiful a creature, what with his pity 
for her unconsciousness of the dreadful fate that had overtaken 
her father, and what with the necessity he was under of disguis- 
ing from her the terrible events that had occurred and of answer- 
ing in kind the sallies of the innocent and entertaining gayety 
that burst from her continually during their journey—what with 
all these, and the warmth and fragrant charm of her presence 
so close to him in the narrow confines of the post-chaise, his 
heart was possessed to its inmost fibers with so consuming an 
ardor of pity and tenderness that he could gladly have laid down 
his life for her sake. 

It was at two o’clock of an afternoon upon the last stage of 
their journey that they stopped for a dinner at the tavern in 
Newark, in New Jersey, almost, so to speak, in sight of their 
destination. It was excessively cold, and a light snow had be- 
gun to fall from the gray and leaden sky, giving promise of an 
early night. A cheerful fire of hickory wood burned in the 
fireplace, diffusing a grateful warmth throughout the apart- 
ment, and in the pleasure of its heat Miss Desmond yielded her- 
self to an extreme relaxation of spirits. She rallied Griscombe 
upon the diffidence he had exhibited upon their first introduc- 
tion. She congratulated him with a mock seriousness upon his 
approaching release from his duties as a Squire of Dames. Her 
father had given her to believe that he would follow her imme- 
diately to New York, and, reminding Griscombe that the next 
day would be Christmas, she invited him to come to M. de 
Troinville’s to dine with them. Nor could Griscombe listen 
to her innocent prattle without experiencing such an overmas- 
tering pity for her unconsciousness of the tragic fate that had 
overtaken her father and for her own hapless condition that it 
was wellnigh impossible for him to answer her sallies with rail- 
lery of a like sort. However, he continued to act his part with 
such skill of performance that his companion never once sus- 
pected with what effort he composed the words he uttered. 

It was at this juncture, fraught with such pathetic emotions 
to our hero, that an apologetic knock fell upon the door, and, 
the next moment, as in answer to his own summons, a little old 
gentleman of extraordinary appearance entered the room. A 
long white beard covered his face, which was of a yellow-brown 
complexion and entirely covered with a multitude of minute 
wrinkles. His eyes, piercing and black, sparkled like those of 
a serpent beneath his overhanging eyebrows. He wore a long 
black cloak trimmed with fur, which, gathered close about him, 
gave him a remarkably foreign appearance. 

‘*My dear young gentleman and my dear young lady,”’ he 
began in a thin, high voice, ‘‘learning zt the bar that you had 
a good fire in this room, I ventured to intrude myself upon you 
with perhaps as strange a request as you ever heard in all of 
your lives.” 

At the very first appearance of the stranger, who somehow 
in his singularly Oriental appearance suggested the jack-straw 
player of a few days before, a strange presentiment of evil began 
to take possession of Griscombe’s mind. Nor were his appre- 
hensions lessened as the old gentleman, resuming his speech, 
continued as follows: ‘“‘I am, as you may observe, my dear 
young gentleman and my dear young lady, extremely old, and 
I am obliged to confess to the possession of certain follies of 
which I am now entirely unable to rid myself. Fortunately for 
myself I am excessively rich, and so am perfectly well able to 
indulge those whims, however absurd, that have now grown 
entirely a part of my nature, and which in one so old as myself 
can never hope to be eradicated. Learning that you, my dear 
young gentleman, were an attorney-at-law, I determined to 
approach you as a client and to purchase of you a small portion 
of your no doubt extremely valuable time.’’? Upon this he drew 
from beneath his cloak a leathern purse full of money which he 
set upon the table. ‘‘In this,’’ he continued, ‘‘are a hundred 
pieces of gold valued at twenty dollars each. I offer it to you 
as a retaining fee, and I venture to say that few lawyers of your 
age have ever received so much at a time from a single client.” 

‘** And what,”’ cried Griscombe, with a voice he could scarcely 
command, ‘‘and what is it you desire of me?” 

“I hardly know,”’ said the old man, ‘‘how to prefer the 
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extraordinary request that I have to offer. You must know 
that I am inordinately fond of the game of  tit-tat-toe, and 
my object is to purchase one half-hour of your valuable time, 
my dear young gentleman, that 1 may indulge myself in my 
favorite pastime. ”’ , 

At these extraordinary words and at the entire seriousness 
of the speaker, the young lady burst into an irrepressible fit of 
laughter which she found it altogether impossible to control. 
But upon Griscombe the effect was entirely different. Those 
vague and alarming suggestions that had begun to take posses- 


sion of him leaped at once into positive reality. He had for 
safety left the portmanteau with its precious contents in the 
adjoining bedroom, which he had just used as a dressing cham- 
ber, and he instantly perceived under the innocent request of 


the old gentleman with the white beard the most sinister and 
malignant designs upon it. He sprung to his feet as though 
stung by the lash of afury. ‘‘ You villain!’’ he cried in a hoarse 
and straining voice, ‘‘l know what are your designs, and but 
for this young lady and my desire to conceal from her your 
ominous purposes, | would fling you at once out of the window. 
Begone, lest I find it impossible to restrain my self !’’ 

These words were uttered with a paroxysm of passion such 
as the young lady was entirely unable to account for. Never 
before had she beheld our hero exhibit anything but the utmost 
delicacy and gentleness of manner, and now, not in the least 
understanding the reason for his fury, she gazed upon him with 
astonishment in which terror was almost the entire component 
part. These emotions, however, gradually gave place to an 
increasing and generous indignation at what she considered the 
unmerited violence exhibited by a young man against another 
old enough to be his grandsire. 

‘*‘Upon my word, Mr. Griscombe,”’ she cried indignantly, 
‘‘T profess I am entirely at a loss to understand your anger 
against this poor old gentleman. What, may I ask, isthe 
reason of your excestive fury at so harmless a request as that 
which he has proYered?”’ 

‘‘Madam,”’ exclaimed Griscombe vehemently, “I cannot 
explain it to you!” 

“TI confess,’ she cried with still more heat than before, ‘‘1 
cannot understand your violence, unless it is that you fear to 
appear ridiculous by indulging this poor old gentleman in his 
innocent whim.’’? And then upon our hero’s continued silenco, 
she added, ‘‘I could not have believed it possible that you could 
have exhibited so much impatience and anger at so slight a 
cause. My opinion of you is altogether altered from what it 
was, nor can | again recover my original favorable impression 
unless you offer such reparation as lies in your power by accept- 
ing the fee which has been so generously offered you, and by 
sitting down and gratifying your client with the game of tit-tat- 
toe he has requested. Should you decline such reparation | can, 
as I say, never entertain again for you the regard I have until 
now experienced.” 

‘*Indeed,’’ said the old man in a gentle voice, but with a 
smile in which Griscombe read the most malignant and sinister 
suggestion, ‘‘if the young gentleman apprehends any malevolent 
designs upon my part, he has only to declare what he suspects 
and I will go directly away. If, however, he has nothing with 
which to accuse me, I too shall insist upon it that he, by way of 
a penance, shall indulge me with my little game.”’ 

Poor Griscombe stood overwhelmed with a multitude of emo- 
tions. One thing alone was clear to his mind, he must protect 
his innocent and precious charge from all knowledge of what 
had now doubtless befallen her unhappy father. It were better 
that those emissaries of evil that had beset him should fulfill 
their every purpose—even to the last—rather than that she 
should suffer. He must be dumb and allow them to conclude 
their dreadful work. After all, he could easily inform M. de 
Troinville before the fatal portmanteau should be opened. ‘‘T 
will obey you if you command me, madam,”’ he cried, ‘‘but 
pray—pray, spare me this!’ And as he spoke he fixed upon 
Miss Desmond a look of such agonizing appeal that she could 
not but have been moved by it had she not been blinded by her 
own imperiousness of purpose; as it was she only hardened her 
face into a still more immovable expression of determination. 
Whereupon, finding her not to be shaken, our hero sank into, 
rather than sat down upon, the chair beside him. 

The old gentleman with the beard, having thus gained his 
point, beamed with the utmost cheerfulness of expression, and, 
advancing with alacrity, pushed aside the dinner plates and 
immediately assumed a position opposite his unwilling opponent, 
and between him and the door of the room where bis precious 
portmanteau lay hidden. Having thus established himself, the 
old gentleman drew from a capacious pocket a sandal-wood box 
inlaid with arabesque figures of gold aud mother-of-pearl. 
Opening this box he displayed to the prefound astonishment 
of at least one of his companions an exquisitely-wrought tablet 
of mother-of-pearl and gold pierced with one and eighty holes 
arranged in a square of nine. Opening a slide in the side of the 
tablet he thence emptied from a receptacle upon the table five 
curiously-w rought pins of gold and a like number of silver. 
Handing the five pins of the more precious metal to Griscombe, 
and reserving for himself the five pegs of silve es the old gentle- 
man immediately explained to his listeners the simple process of 
the game upon which he proposed to embark. Each player in 
turn was to thrust a pin into a hole in the tablet, and he who 
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could so far escape his opponent’s interference as to arrange 
three of the five pins in a line should, upon each occurrence 
thereof, have scored a point in the game. Having completed 
these easy instructions, he immediately invited Griscombe to 
open the play, which he upon his part entered upon with every 
appearance of entire enjoyment and satisfaction. 

At any time Griscombe would have been no match for the 
extraordinary skill of his opponent; but, as it was, he was so 
torn and distracted by a multitude of emotions that he occasion- 
ally knew not what he was doing or what he beheld. His im- 
agination framed the most ominous images of what was going 
forward in the bedroom beyond, and he lost again, while at 
times his hands trembled so that he could hardly place the pin 
in its receptive hole. Now and then, his hearing, strung to an 
unnatural intensity of key, seemed to detect smothered sounds 
from the adjoining room, and at such times the ivory tablet ap- 
peared to vanish from his sight and the sweat started from every 
pore. 
But in spite of all he suffered, he took care never to permit 
the young lady to perceive the agony under which he labored. 
The frequent mistakes of which le was guilty, and the extreme 
inadequacy with which he played the game, she attributed to 
mortification or to obstinacy. At last at some most preposter- 
ous blunder she could contain her patience no longer. ‘‘ Why 
do you not place your pin in that hole, Mr. Griscombe?’’ she 
cried. ‘‘It will score you a point.’? And Griscombe, obeying, 
found the next instant that three of his pins stood in a line. 

At that moment a faint whistle sounded from without, and 
the old gentleman, as though in answer to a signal, declared his 
desire for the game to be entirely appeased. Withdrawing the 
pins from the tablet, he replaced them in their receptacle, re- 
placed the tablet itself in the box and shut the lid with a snap. 
‘*Madam,”’ he said, ‘tI should have played with you instead of 
with our young gentleman here, for indeed he exhibits no great 
aptitude for the game.’’ Then, addressing Griscombe with a 
double meaning that set every nerve of his victim to quivering: 
‘**Nevertheless, young sir,’’ he observed, ‘‘you have afforded me 
a great deal of entertainment, and I protest that you have en- 
tirely earned the fee which you have pocketed.’? Thereupon 
he incontinently departed, leaving the young lady and our hero 
to digest, each in his or her own way, the events that had just 
transpired. 


So concludes this part of the narrative, with only this to add, 
that had Griscombe had no one to think of but himself he would 
at once have torn open the fatal traveling-case and so have sat- 
isfied himself as to the nature of its contents. As it was, for 
the sake of his charge, who had in so short a time grown so in- 
finitely dear to him, he would rather have had his right hand 
struck off than have betrayed his terrible apprehensions to her 
innocent ears. Accordingly, he still wrapped himself in his 
martyrdom of silence, though he would rather have sat facing 
a living adder than that ominous portmanteau upon the front 
seat of the post-chaise. 











CHAPTER V 


THE CONCLUSION OF THE STORY OF THE YOUNG LAWYER AND 
HIS FOUR CLIENTS 


HE snow, which had begun falling about noon, was, by 
the time the two travelers reached the ferry to New 
York, descending insuch impenetrable sheets as en- 
tirely to conceal the further shore from Paulus Hook. 
Indeed, it required no little persuasion upon the part 
of our hero, and the promise of a very heavy bribe, to induce the 
negro ferryman to transport them across the river upon so for- 
bidding a night. And so slow was their transit, and so doubtful 
their course, that the night was pretty far advanced before they 
reached New York 

The town lay perfectly silent, smothered in a blanket of sound- 
less white, upon which the ceaseless clouds of snow fell noise- 
lessly out of the inky sky above. Indeed, the drifts were be- 
come so deep that Griscombe entertained very considerable 
doubts as to how he should convey Miss Desmond and the 
now tragic contents of the portmanteau to their final desti- 





nation. 

Accordingly, it was with a feeling of the utmost relief that, 
upon quitting the ferryboat, he was met by a negro who told 
him that M. de Troinville had been already informed of their 
coming, and that, because of the storm, a conveyance had been 
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waiting at the ferry-house ever since early in the evening to 
transport the young lady and her baggage to that gentleman’s 
house. 

A large coach was indeed in waiting, the driver, the horses 
and the vehicle alike covered thickly with a coating of white. 
In this conveyance our hero, with the utmost solicitude, disposed 
the young lady, and, at the same time, ordered that the port- 
manteau should be deposited upon the front seat. Having there- 
upon distributed a liberal gratuity upon those who had assisted 
him, he himself immediately entered and closed the door, and 
instantly the driver cracked his whip and the coach whirled 
away with scarcely a sound upon the muffled and velvet-like 
covering of the street, directing its course through the contin- 
ually falling clouds of whiteness. 

Nor could Griscombe so far penetrate the obscurity of the 
thickly falling snow as to tell at all whither they were being 
conveyed. Several corners were turned and a number of streets 
were traversed, the lamps whereof were entirely unable to pierce 
the falling clouds of snow so as to declare the locality toward 
which the coach was being driven. 

At length, however, after a rather protracted journeying, 
and to our hero’s considerable relief, the carriage stopped at 
the sidewalk before a large and imposing edifice, altogether un- 
lighted and as black as night. No building was immediately 
adjoining, and the mansion stood altogether alone, looking down 
upon the street in lonely and solitary state. 

Almost instantly upon the arrival of the coach a number of 
servants appeared upon the sidewalk, as though they had been 
waiting in expectation of the coming of the travelers. Some of 
these opened the door of the conveyance and assisted the young 
lady and our hero to alight; others took charge of the port- 
manteau, which they proceeded immediately to carry into the 
house; others again stood about as though waiting in attendance 
upon the new arrivals. 

All these attentions were preferred with a singular assiduity, 
and in such entire silence that Griscombe knew not whether most 
to admire at the imposing extent of M. de Troinville’s household 
or at the extraordinary training of his attendants. Turning to 
one who appeared to be the upper servant of the others, our hero 
commanded that the portmanteau be conveyed to some place of 
safety unopened and carefully guarded, and that he himself be 
immediately conducted to M. de Troinville for a private inter- 
view concerning business of the utmost importance. In reply, 
the man to whom he spoke delivered an order in a foreign tongue, 
which Griscombe was entirely unable to understand, whereupon 
two attendants, as in obedience to his command, conducted him 
and the young lady up the steps and into a wide and imposing 
hallway, the front door whereof was instantly shut upon them. 

It was but little wonder that Griscombe and Miss Desmond 
should have stood gazing about them, altogether at a loss to 
understand into what manner of a place they had arrived. For, 
however much they might have been surprised at any eccen- 
tricity of a French gentleman living entirely alone, what they 
beheld was the very last thing they might have expected. 

The faint yellow light of a single lamp, suspended from the 
lofty ceiling by a chain, diffused a dim and obscure illumination 
throughout the space, and by its yellow glow Griscombe dis- 
covered, with no little surprise, that the hall was altogether 
unfurnished. Not a fragment of carpet lay upon the floor, not 
a chair, not a stick of furniture relieved the bleak and barren 
space of wainscot about them, but all was a perfectly empty 
and barren desolation. 

And, what was still more remarkable, the numerous attend- 
ants that had just before surrounded them and had introduced 
them into the house had disappeared as if by magic, and a dead 
and solemn silence reigned throughout the entire edifice, broken 
only by a single remote and distant voice that, in a monotonous 
sing-song, inexpressive intonation, continued for a time a level 
discourse, which at last ceased abruptly into an entire silence. 

There was something so ominous and threatening in all the 
unexpectedness of these things that Griscombe felt his spirits 
becoming overshadowed by an overmastering sense of impend- 
ing evil. It was only when he discovered that Miss Desmond 
was becoming perturbed by a similar emotion of dismay, and 
that she was clinging to him with an exceeding tenacity, that 
by an effort of will he overmastered his accumulating fears, 
and, in spite of the cloud of apprehension that threatened 
to overshadow him, regained command of his courage once 
more. 

‘*What does this mean!’’ exclaimed Miss Desmond in a hur- 
ried and terrified whisper. ‘‘ What strange place is this to which 
we have been brought?’’ 

‘*Have courage,’’ replied our hero steadily, but in the same 
subdued tone. ‘‘You are in no danger. We have probably 
come to the wrong house, that is all. Wait but a little while 
and all <7ill be explained.’”? But though our hero spoke w:th 
so much courage, his heart was exceedingly burdened with a 
sense of impending calamity, for be seemed to feel the network 
of circumstances that had been gathering about him for these 
few days past enwrapping both he and his ward in ever tight- 
ening meshes. 

At that instant the figure of a man appeared emerging sud- 
denly from out the gloom. He was tall and thin, and was clad 
in a long flowing robe of Oriental design. Desiring Griscombe 
and the young lady to follow him, and without waiting for any 
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juestion or ref he turned and immediately led the way up 
1 uncarpeted stairway to the tloor above. 
Here a narrow thread of light outlined a door opening upon 
is though emitted from a considerable ijlumina- 
ithi This door, as they approached it, was suddenly 
tu per ind the next moment our hero found himself 
companion in an apartment flooded with such a 
ianey that, coming as he had from the obscurity 
for a time entirely blinded by the unusual 
1 ttle and little, however, his sight gradually returned 
he discovered that he and the young lady were in 
traordinary dimensions, suffused with an oppressive 
heavy with perfume, and flaming with a thousand ra- 
d var ted colors. Surrounding him and his compan- 
les were a multitude of attendants of a foreign as- 
} lad in extraordinarily rich and sumptuous costumes of 
() | pattern 
mediately upon his appearance, with the young lady hang- 
pon his arm, this crowd of attendants parted, forming, as 
v vista through which our hero and his companion could 
| | the further extremity of the saloon. 
It thus that Griscombe first beheld him whom his in- 
t istantly told him was the spider who had woven all 
eb of mystery in which he had become so singularly 


What he beheld was a little yellow man with a flat, fat 


face and black brilliant eyes. He had composed himself cross- 
legved upon a divan ef crimson silk surrounded by luxurious 
cushions of embroidered patterns, and sheltered by crimson silk 
intiins resplendent with gold, which hung suspended from the 
ills behind him. His figure was almost entirely enveloped by 
purple velvet robe, thickly studded with jewels and ornamented 
irabesque designs with seed pearls and gold. Upon his nether 
parts were a pair of crimson velvet trousers, and upon his head 
Llarge and voluminous turban enriched with a single dia- 
mond of excessive size and brillianecy, which glowed in the cen- 
ter of the folds of the headdress like a star of inconceivable size 
| brightness. In his hand, brilliant with a multitude of rings, 
held the mouthpiece of the long and snake-like water-pipe 

he smoke from which he inhaled with every appearance of en- 
re enjoyment and satisfaction, emitting it now and then in a 
thin cloud which immediately dissolved in the heavy and _ per- 
fumed ail lis face was devoid of all expression, and he 
regarded Griscombe and the young lady with an impassivity 
uintenance that was in some inexplicable way infinitely 


nous 
Upon one side of this figure stood he with whom Griscombe 


had once played jack-straws, and upon the other side the old 
rentleman with the white beard whom he had indulged in the 
rame of tit-tat-toe. Both men were now clad in an Oriental 
garb far more appropriate to their appearance than the gar- 
ments of civilization in which our hero had first beheld them. 
Near at hand, as though standing upon guard, were half a dozen 
orm negroes clad entirely in black and each armed with a 
naked scimiter, the blades whereof shone now and then like 
lightning in the dazzling light of the thousand waxen tapers 
that illuminated the expanse of the apartment. 

\ long carpet of excessive richness extended the length of 
the apartment, and upon the floor, in front of the central figure 

f all this remarkable and terrifying apparition of Oriental splen- 
dor, reposed the fatal portmanteau that Grisecombe had conveyed 
with such extraordinary pains from Bordentown. 

At sight of this object it seemed to our hero that all that 
which before had appeared so inexplicable became instantly en- 
tirely clear, and it was as though his very vitals dissolved with 
the fear of that which might in a moment befall the innocent 
ward contided to his care 

\ll this while he had been half supporting her, with his arm 
thrown protectingly around her, while she, upon her part, clung 
to him with all the tenacity of a growing and overwhelming ter- 

It was at this juncture that of a sudden he felt her form 

x and her clasp upon him to weaken. As he gazed down 

er face he became instantly aware, by the excessive pallor 

r countenance, her upturned eyes and her closing eyelids, 
whether beeause of the excessive heut of the room, or 
whether because of the overpowering perfume, or whether be- 
f the growi terror which had entirely penetrated her 

t, or Whether because of all these causes combined, she had 


n into a swoon that more nearly resembled death than un- 


Looking about him he perceived near at hand a sofa of rich 
covered with a multitude of soft and luxurious pillows. 
Uy this he laid the inanimate form so dear to him, and then, 
ed bold by the desperateness of her situation, turned and 
ced directly up the length of the room to where that ominous 
t amid its cushions 

Sir,’ he cried, ‘‘l more than suspect who you are and what 
nister purposes you have accomplished. I may even, 
s somewhat of your present designs. I demand, 
vever, to know for certain what now are your intentions 
vard this \ x lady and myself. Do not forget that we are 
town of New York, and that a single call from a window 

iv bring 1 help at any moment.”’ 


this address the being to whom it was delivered made no 


other reply than to issue by a gesture, and without moving the 
mouthpiece of the pipe from his lips, a brief command to a 
gigantic black who stood near at hand. As in reply the negro 
advanced to the portmanteau, and with a single movement 
opened it and displayed the contents to his master. 

Griscombe had already taught himself what to expect con- 
cerning the melancholy contents thereof, but now that he looked 
down upon it in reality he again experienced that singular and 
volatile expansion of his brain, and again his every nerve tingled 
with the shock which it received. 

This time not one but two waxen faces—so exactly alike that 
they might have been cast in the same mold—reposed side by 
side, smiling in sphinx-like silence upon their bed of snowy 
lamb’s wool. 

And as before the jewels for which the brothers had once 
been so anxiously concerned were scattered as in mockery in a 
shower of sparkling and variegated brilliancy upon the immobile 
lineaments within. 

“It is accomplished,’’? said a calm and dispassioned voice, 
‘and it is well.”’ 

Then, directing his words to Griscombe, the speaker con- 
tinued: ‘‘You have been the instrument of fate and you have 
performed your part with admirable exactitude. Ask what 
return you desire and it is yours.”’ 

At these words a sudden inspiration, as it were, seized upon 
Griscombe. ‘*Who you are and what you are,’’ he cried, ‘‘] 
do not know. Nor do I ask aught of you but one thing; it is 
that I be allowed to convey the young lady yonder in safety 
from this terrible place!”’ 

A moment or two of silence followed this and then the same 
dispassionate voice resumed its speech. ‘‘I had intended,’’ said 
the speaker calmly, ‘‘a different fate for her. But be it as you 
will—she is yours. One thing only I demand of you. It is that 
you deliver to me the letter of instruction that her father wrote 
to M. de Troinville. Give me that and take the girl. The coach 
that brought you hither still waits below. It will transport you 
whithersoever you may order. You have entirely served my 
ends, and now you are free to go.”’ 

Upon the instant a remote clock struck the hour of twelve, 
and as in echo the chimes of Trinity Church began ringing at 
no great distance, heralding for Griscombe the most extraor- 
dinary Christmas day that was, perhaps, ever experienced by 
any person in the United States before or since. 


So concludes this part of our narrative, with this to add: that 
Griscombe conveyed that precious charge, whom he had rescued 
from a dreadful and mysterious fate, to the City Hotel, where, 
declaring that she was a traveler who had been taken with a 
sudden seizure of illness, he confided her to the care of the 
worthy hostess of that excellent and well-known hostelry. 

Furthermore it may be added, that the next day he, with 
some difficulty, discovered the residence of M. de Troinville, to 
whom he recounted such portions of his adventures as he deemed 
necessary, and whom he requested to take charge of Miss Des- 
mond. As, however, he had neither credentials to show nor 
any proof to offer of the truth of his statements—as, moreover, 
the treasure with which he had been charged had entirely dis- 
appeared—M. de Troinville either disbelieved or pretended to 
disbelieve the whole story. He declared that Griscombe was 
either a dupe or himself an impostor, and he ended by bidding 
him to leave the house, which command our hero obeyed, con- 
sumed with an overwhelming indignation. 


CONCLUSION 


THE casual and flippant reader will no doubt be entirely in- 
clined to ridicule the possibility of events, like these herein 
narrated, occurring in such unexpected localities as New 
York, Bordentown or Newark; and, if he reads the story at 
all, he will do so merely for the sake of amusement and of 
entertainment, and not for the purpose of seriously digesting its 
morals. 

The more serious, however, will weigh well what he has 
read, and will not be inclined to disbelieve that which has been 
so soberly narrated, even though it cause him some surprise 
that such things should have occurred in the midst of sedate 
American towns. 

For the benefit of the former and lighter class of readers, it 
may be added to the above account that Griscombe undertook 
the guardianship of Miss Desmond without the least reluctance 
in the world; that by little and by little he gradually unfolded 
to her such parts of her own unhappy situation as he deemed it 
necessary for her to be made acquainted with, and that after a 
sufficient time had elapsed he proposed to her that she should 
give him the entire right to become her protector. 

Having in such a little while earned eight thousand dollars 
in fees from four clients, our hero embarked upon his married 
life with all possible satisfaction and happiness, and when, in 
1850, he discovered himself to be at the head of the New York 
Bar, no one would have supposed that so sedate and moderate 
a gentleman could ever have passed through a series of such 
remarkable occurrences as those herein related. 


THE END. 
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WHILE THE PRUDENTIAL DEALS WITH MANY INSURANCES OF SMALL AMOUNT, IT INCLUDES ALSO 
IN ITS BUSINESS LIFE INSURANCES OF THE GREATEST [AGNITUDE. 


Above is a facsimile of check received by The Prudential Insurance Company of America 
from Messrs. Hahne & Co., of Newark, N. J., to cover the first year’s premium on Partnership 
Life Insurance taken out by Messrs. W. H. Kellner, A. J., R., and A. Hahne, who control the 
largest department store in the State of New Jersey. 


THE 


PRUDENTIAL 


HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
CIBRALTAR 


After considering propositions from 
a number of the leading life insurance 
companies, the choice fell upon The 
Prudential as furnishing the most ad- 
vantageous contract. 

The Prudential will gladly receive 
applications for Partnership Life Insur- 
ance, which consists of the insuring of 
lives of men joined in business part- 
nership. 

By this means a fund may be created 
with which to protect the interests of the 
survivors én event of death of a member 
of the firm. A common-sense form of 
life insurance for business men to make 
assurance doubly sure. 

Write for further information, rates, 


etc... tO 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


Insurance Co. of America. 


Home Office, NEWARK, N. J. 
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COLONEL ROOSEVELT ON THE WAR 


CRIBNER’S WILL PUBLISH ALL OF THE GOVER- 
NOR’S WRITINGS ON THE WAR WITH SPAIN. 


(2) THE ROUGH RIDERS begins in January and runs through six 
numbers--the picturesque narrative of a unique regiment by its 
famous leader. Illustrated by a remarkable series of photo- 


graphs taken in the field. 


the Campaign, the Strategy, etc. (in all of which Col. Roosevelt 


took an active part), to follow ‘The Rough Riders,” 


RICHARD HARDING DAVIS will cuntribute a Spanish-War love 
story to the January Scribner, and will continue to be a frequent 


contributor throughout a notable year. 


HE FULL ILLUSTRATED PROSPECTUS, TELLING OF STEVENSON'S 
7 LETTERS, CABLE’S AND ‘*Q’S”’ SERIALS, SENATOR HOAR’S AND 
MRS. JOHN DREW’S REMINISCENCES, ETC., WILL BE SENT FREE TO 
ANY ADDRESS. 





COL. THEODORE ROOSEVEL1 SUBSCRIPTIONS should begin with the January Scribner. Only $3.00 a year; 25 cents a number. 
Rockwood Charles Scribner’s Sons, 153-157 Fifth Aoenue, New York City, N. Y. 
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A Holiday Suggestion 


Oriental Rugs 


They add an artistic finish to any room; 
their colors are rich and attractive; their 
superior wearing qualities are acknowledged 
by all. 

Our stock of Rugs, for sizes, colorings 
and qualities, is unrivalled. 


Broadway: s 19th Street. 
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Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pens 


to your friends as useful and appropriate holiday gifts and receive their everlasting 
thanks for your good judgment in selecting the genuine and best 
They are made in a large varicty of styles, sizes and prices to mect every 


requirement 


For sale by all first-class dealers in Greater New York. 
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A fir +s high-arm machine at $9.25. Large illustrated cata- ‘The catalogue is certainly a merchandise € opaed nl t 
logue and testimonials free, Write today for special freight offer. “A la wy should be pa 0d © mpel Nir g thet se of this cata) guein t ‘e A. South nan. 
Address (infull) QGASH BUYERS’ UNION We could quote thousands of similar ex vests. 5 INCE and you will receive th retar 
Address, SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO.(Inc. ,CHICACO, iLL. U.S.A. 


STYLE 35 158-164 W. VanBuren St., Dept. B-47, Chicago, ills. 
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surprising assortment olf 5; SE (\ RRAY é- 
glassware for the Holidays, fe sg an JANMANS 
a floRiDA WATER iam 





i 4 Fl THE PEERLESS PERFUME 
12 collection. <A call solicited. a 
es : a rN O/d | 
DORFLINGERS’, 4 An 1899 MODELS 
915 Broadway, near 21st St., y \ | of RAMBLER BICYCLES are 
the cst W lave ever made 
ind the 1899 price popular and fair 


and 36 Murray St., N. Y. Se k 





| $40 


We are confident, after 
20 yeat experience, that 
we can build and a 


| || **THE BEST BICYCLES IN THE WORLD” 
: Cata is J 


‘Brut ) 4 han pagne, we take pl isul ieee . ( 
in announcing that after December toth, ( B st ishing Ne 
Clev 


1898, the case price of 
POMMERY «Brut 
will be th 


liles Grek 6 Co. = | _— XL KREMENTZ 

» Beaver Sts aes New York a —-  QMEW 0 5 | 
lie) per aE, ENNEN’'S 222208 

= sECUAN'S, | YOS SRTrm A vE-lece. CULAR BT 

Half 

a Day | 

Saved wat Me 


|. M. BARRIE. MAUDE ADAMS EDITION. Nai idl tas 





ALL ae SOLVED 


Y THE 


AAA AAABDADREAAAS 


~ 


them, Shesaunal the mie 
MENTZ. 1 ; ¢ as good” kit 


PE PS| N: 
GU Mo - KREMENTZ & CO., 
45 Chestnut Street, Newark, N. J. 





All Others are tmitations.¢ 





ler n’s the Y , il S . 
“GERHARD MENNEN €O., Newark, N. J. 
Big Drop in Dress Goods. 


Dress Goods 





LACE CURTA NS, 





Price $2.50 
, I j et ts it FR 4 
Se Se v 
Gibson, Remington, Wenzell, Nicholson, Abbey, Kemble s &7 n 
The Atct n,1 ka & Santa Fe Railway Send this “A 
BEsT TEA, rte 
I Il s 





R-H-RUSSELL ins. NEW YORK 


ew Illustrated Price-List 
THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA 
.. ¥ 


1& Vesey St., N. Y., ! x BY 
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PAY IF YOU’RE PLEASED 3 | 


If not, return the Spoons 
NO MONEY WANTED IN ADVANCE. trea me mag) 


perngen Tia tr 
tors, all mar er « 
find relief 


YP 
Q 
~ 
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failed t& we want you to read care 
fully the following testimonials telling about 
the Electropoise, and send your name and that 
of invalid friends for our 2-page free book, 
giving more informat hn about this wonderfu ) 
instrument and letters from 25 people who 5 
know it is all we claim for it, 
Prof. Totten’s Opinion. ¢ 
Professor Totten, of Yale College, is one of the ¢ 
most advanced thinkers, reasoners and Bible ¢ 
students of the age, and all of his scientific 2? 
works are of the highest standard. On page 2 
228, volume 7, of his work entitied “Our Race,” ) 
he writes as follows: “But thanks be to God, 5 
there is a remedy forsuch as be sick —one single 4 
simple remedy—an instrument called the I ¢ 
tropoise, We do not personally know the parti es ¢ 
who contr this instrument, but we do know ¢ 
of its value We are neither agents nor in any é 
way financially Interested in the matter.” 
Varicose Veins Cured, ‘ 
WavcwaTosa, W1s., OcT. 11, B98 ) 
ink very highly of the ectropolse It § 
saa) semen my varicose veins and the rheuma- § 
I? tism in my knees. (Afrs.) H. B. SCHOONMAKER ¢ 
Brings Limbs to Life. > 
HESPER, Iowa, Nov. 1, 1598 ( 
The Electropoise has lengthenea my life, 2 
keeps me comfortable, prevents the return of ) 
rheumatism, and I would not be without it for 5 
ten times its cost | have used it to bring young 5 
limbs to life when almost dead 4 
B. THOomMas ¢ 
) 
The Electropoise cures disease without medi ? 
cine by introducing oxygen into the system to 
purify the blood, buiid up, make well and keey 5 
— — well. It will afford relief or cure in nine cases 
YUMA Ml GSS out of ten, It will doctor you all your life for ¢ 
$i ( 


ELE 
202 5th Ave., 


CTROPOISE CO., 
New York City. 4 





— EE ore 


2000 BICYCLES 


models 
sold at once be 
ligh Grade, 
any style guaranteed 
$9.75 to $18, Second 
Hand wheels, $3 to $10. 
Balance ‘97 models at 
your own figure 
to any one on appr 
no money in advance. 
whee! to rider agents. E ARN A Rie ¥ 
working for us. Write at once for our wonderful offer’ 


MEAD CYCLE CO., 19% Ave. S, Chicago. 


USE IT FREE 


30 days in your own home before paying 
one cent in advance ; shipped anywhere,to 
anyone, for 30 days’ test trial. We risk you 
$60 White Star Machine, . 822.00 
= #50 Pearl Machine 18.00 
Standard Singers, $9, $12.50, 16.00 
Full set of attachments free ; buy from factory 
and save $10 to@40, WE PAY FREIGHT ;thous. 
. - gg = log, showing 20 other styles, 
chine guaranteed 10 years 
“Consolidated Wholesale Supply Co. 
Dept.10* 215 8. Clinton Bt., Chicego, IL 






must be 
low cost 


Shipped 
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ARM, 

















This offer is open to every subscriber to this paper in the United States: Send us your name and 
address—a postal card will do—say you’re a subscriber to this paper, and that you accept our Me- 
morial Spoon Offer. Immediately on receipt of this order, we'll mail, postpaid, a full set of six of 
these spoons. If you find them the most exquisitely beautiful specimens of the silversmith’s art you 
ever saw, and worth $3, remit SEVENTY-EIGHT CENTS, as payment in full, in 30 days; if not 
entirely pleased, return the spoons immediately. 


Henceforth we shall sell all our silver-plated ware direct to the user. 
which have kept the best of silver-plate out of reach of common people, must be abolished. 
purpose to apply our “Pay-if-you’re-pleased” policy to this department of our business with the same fearless 
confidence that we have shown in the sale of our other products. We have unbounded faith in the inherent hon 
esty and discriminating judgment of the American people. That’s why a Quaker Valley guaranty is the strongest 
ever written. You hold your money till you receive and inspect the goods, Our silver-plated ware is just good 
enough for us to to place behind it this kind of a guaranty. | 






Address (in full) 


4 BUGGY WHEELS $6.50 


Y HIGH GRADE, SARVEN’S PATENT, tired and 
banded, height 3 ft. 4in., 3 ft. 8 in. or4 ft 
Spokes 1 1-16 or 11-8 in. Forany other 
sizes send for catalogue. Cut this adout 
and send to us with ONE DOLLAR, state 
size whee] wanted and we will sendthem 
by freight C. 0. D. EXAMINE THEM at your 
freight depo . —_ then pay freight agent 
balance, $5.50 and freight cha 


SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO. (ine) CHICAGO, ILL. 


YANKEE. DATE , 15 cts. 


The exorbitant profits of jewelers, 
Furthermore, it is our 
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They 
with 


Each of these spoons is of a different design, exactly as shown in illustration—after-dinner coffee size. 
are warranted the very best coin-silver plate on a base-plate of nickel silver, and will wear for years. In fact, 


ordinary use, they should last a lifetime and be a precious heirloom to future generations when the late war shall 

















have become a radiant page in our national history. Better order to-day. The stock is limited. Date your Lette 4 Bilis. ete.. and 
| Bave time, mK ne = mistakes 
REMEMBER, A POSTAL CARD WILL DO THE BUSINESS. | instantly adj , any dats for 
| 10 years in adv: eralen hasextra 
words Paid Rec ived. etc. Sent 


QUAKER VALLEY MFG. CO., 353 and 355 W. Harrison Street, Chicago. 


peopel. with catalogue of 8,000 
bargains for 15c.,2 for 2c. $1.25doz 


CONSECUTIVE NUMBERER 
Numbers up to 100,000 same price. 
ROBT. H. INGERSOLL & BRO 
Dept.No. 58 67 Cortlandt St.N.Y 
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Wonderful Invention 
Tones” Every Organ and Nerve 
jin the System Every home 


t should have our New Im reved 
hermal apo 
Bath Cabinet tre. 
cently patented). It 
opens the several mil- 
lion pores all over the 
3 body, and sweats out of 
the system all impure 
3 and poisonous matter 
which causes disease. 




















body health an 
ous. w 


- all symptoms of ty- 
phoid and other te- 
vers with one bath. 
pit us flesh; cures rheuma- 
| blood, skin, nerve, ne 
diseases, You will have all the invigorating, 
a s and purifying effects of the most lux- 
“ged | " rkish, , hot-air or medicated bath 
a ig Cc 


t es sur 
id all 
8 





F’. Holcombe, one of New York's ablest and 
n specialists, recommends this Cabinet for 


| : reatest cure known for pneumonia. 
adies 


iy tisease and all kidney troubles, and also says 
should have our Complexion 
Steamer, used in conjunction with the Cabinet, 


iw the face is 
ment 

met 
the 
cure 


iven the same vapor treat- 
the body. he onl 
f drawing away a 
rand soft as velvet. 


M harmless and sure 
il impurities, leaving 
It is the only 


clea 





pimples, blotches, and other dis- 
og sores and blemishes, Invaluable 
Bin atment of Catarrh and 


figurit 
— ray! 


xtra 
OER! E Des se srptive Book and testimonials to 
10 write. Special Induce- 

ymenisto y I 
@XCLLENZOPP 8 McCREERY, 235 Summit St., Toledo, 0. 
Wevenarreeeecesece 
How to Make Money rm w all Street. 
ae est plan ever devised; free. Write A 
New York 





mat Broadway, 


| 


| distributed by the 


WHY BE SICK W HEN 106 wil will make you 


we 
MASON’S HEALTH DEFENDERS CURE 
Dyspepsia, Constipation, Coughs and sore 
Throat. 40 TABLETS FOR 10 CENTS 
Endorsed by best physicians and families. 
Ask your druggist, or mailed for price by 


H. T. MASON CHEMICAL CO., bah Arch St., Philadelphia. 












P= 39.50 Buys af), Victor ris 
1 Adapted to 





with oa lseto fattac hments. 








mal iO years. 20 DAYS PREE TRIAL FS 


Oo $22. 00 00 Buysse" rst ster wie 


Address Dept. 736, 
VICTOR MANUFACTE RING C€O., 
295 - 297 Fifth Ave., Chieago, II, 


Ladies sor Cents WATCH 

Gols OR SILVER 

To any one who will sella 

few boxes of our Toilet Soaps to their 
friends.No money required. Write for par- 
iculars. Premium list of Mandolins, Violins, 
Guitars, Cameras, Guns, Bieycles, ete., mailed 
free.B: and Girls don’t miss this chance 
togeta tch free. H. H. DAWSON & CO., 
90 STALE STREET, Dept. LO6CHICAGO, SLi. 





















GooD WINTER READING 

For farmers in the Eastern States is now being 
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
R’y, free of charge to those who will send their 
address to H. F. Hunter, Immigration Agent for 
South Dakota, Room 565, Old Colony Bldg., Chi 
cago, Ill 

The finely illustrated pamphlet “The 
% interest to all 





Sunshine 








State.” and other publications of 

» New Homes in the most fertile section of 
the West will serve to entertain and instruct ever} 
farmer during the long evenings of the winter 
months. Remember, there is no charg vddress 





as above 


FOLKS reduced 15 Ibs. a month. ‘You 
FAT can make remedy at home Sample free 
Hall Chemical Co. H. B. Box. St. Louis, Mo. , 


_Cuitar, Banjo 


| time between New York and Havana 





Examinations in yourown home oe "turnished at halt 
the priee charged by the lowest wholesale Musical In 

strument House. Quality best in world. Write to 
us and we will prove it by our new, magnificently il 

lustrated musical catalogue. SYNDICATE Musica. IN 

STRUMENT Co., 356 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N 


en with smal! capital to send for 
ySir book that explains & way to 
make money with a Magic Lan- 
ernor Stereoptico It's tree 
un rays Miz. Uptician, 49 Wassae St., N. Y. 


AUG USTA, FL onipa, CUBA 
D CALIFOR 
All of these gentoo winter nanan are reached 
by the Southern Railway upon the quickest sched 
ules and the most perfe *t service ever offered the 
traveler seeking a mild climate to spend the win 
ter. Double daily fast trains are opert uted every 
day in the year giving dining-car service Through 
Pullman drawing-room sleeping cars from New 
York to Augusta (connection at Trenton for Aiken), 
Nashville. New Orleans, Memphis and Tampa. Com- 
mencing January 16, 1899, the third train, known as 
the New York and Florida Limited, will resume ser- 
i will be operated solid between New York 
composed exclusively of dining 
compartment and dr uwing- 
room sleeping cars. Special annex state and draw- 
ing-room sleeping cars leave New York every Tues 
dav and Saturday for New Orleans, where connec 
Limited” for the 


AIKEN, 








vice, ant 
and St. Augustine, 


library, observation, 





tions are made with the “Sunset ; 

Pacific Coast. On December 4th the East Coast 
Steamship Company wi inaugurate a twice a 
week service between Miami and Havana direct, 


r connections with the \ nited States fast 
rains of the Southern Railway The inaugu- 
shortens the 
For full par 
address Alex. 8. Thweatt 
Broadway, New 





r 
ration of the new steamship service 


on or 
Agent, 271 


ticulars, etc.. call 
Eastern Passenger 


York, 


FREE 






by return mail, full de- 
ae FREE pe me circulars of 
ed Tailor Sys- 
Garment 
Cutting. Revised to date The 
foundation principles of scien- 
tific garment cutting are 
taught so clearly and progres- 
7-7 sively that any lady of ordinary 
intelligence can easily and 
quickly learn to cut and make 
any garment, in any style, 
any measure, for Ladies, 
Children, Men and Boys. 
Garments guaranteed to fit per 
a] fectly without trying on. A knowledge of 














the Moody System is worth a fortune toany 

WIZ. lady. Thousands of expert dressmakers owe 
their guicce ess to the Moody System. Agents Wanted 
Mm & Co., P. O. Box 195 Cincinnati, O. 








Our Golden Watch has the appearance of one ne 

0. The Wai # accompanied by a 2 EA 
The cases are beaut 

ed workmen. The 
YLE, f 






GUARANTEE 
the most sk 
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hoto Outfit. Address, plainly, at once to 
STAR ‘PHOTO. € 0. “19 Warren Street, New York. 


$400.00 iio. 
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beer x 

} ( dad prie » S8Uucl s he history of 

( ed with it are two customs— 

i yiving OL Kisses Students 

lerive them both from the Druids. 

a) ¢ i s littie that 1t 1s idle t attempt 

to | [ I juotable person who enjoyed 

Oo mut 4 acquaintance with them Was 

Cresar In uch he has left the mistletoe 

figure In tl f every Christmas it ought to 
figure ll 

t just here a loop is needful. The giving of gifts 

he gi gy of kisses are customs old as the hills 

iiiy considered, the origin Of each 1s reugious 





given to placate and kisses by way of salu- 


lai in the 





tat he one and the other were essen 





wo of the g it have gone Both signitied 
adoration, and it is at once pretty and recondite to note 
that in Latin, the only language that was made for relig- 
ion and for love, adoration means kissing—ad os portare 
I he Book of Job it is recited that those who wor 

d the sun and the moon raised their hands and 

ed them with the lips In the Book of 

igs the kissing of idols is noted—a practice, paren 
thet il W en Ss noted in Cicero Loo Whe i, later 
on, in Byzance, the big dolls of paganism were replaced 


by statues of the saints, the practice continued To 
118, , austere and orthodox nicknamed the 
Iconoclasts, objected With the Emperor Leo for 











chief, they went about knocking angels on the head 
l Eng I Presently the Empress Irene appeared and gave them 
il | were wo tit for tat Every one of them whom she could catch 
ere held The he massacred It is just possible that this terrible 
1 Jul } ladv peres 1 that the destruction of statues was the 
Yule destructic of art Be that as it may, the Beautiful 
eared to death and thereafter remained in hiding 
I e year was ied out again ry he enticements of the 

1 Fea of Joy, a Renaiss 
e bo in W Kissing, meanwhile, did not go by favor The con 
l not tor that tio ol omen Was entirely subservient It was not 
m the Norseland e ( ule 4 ig in Islam, had made men con 
barbarians gazed jue mselve i place of the barbarian 
uready it was Ca pala | where the » had been emerged 
. I lierewith, through subtle gradations, wor 
une a tender dialogue and manners gentle and 
the early Chureh retined | weording to woman ch she had 
says St. Chrys ever possessed idividuality—the Church dowered 
val because of the her with a conscience, In giving her duties, it gave 
But in this, as in gave her, too, a charm which civilization 
Joy at the birth of had never known and to the world a new conception of 

birth of Our Lord bea 

w beauty and a I ri ( stletoe bough that conception, accentu- 
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purposes, has occasionally been 
perfectly realized and genteelly parodied as well 
There an ingenue, pretty a peach and sometimes 
quite as witty, inviolate as a vestal yet much better 


ated for drawing-room 









dressed, a girl rendered Dy precept, example and long 


educational processes as afraid of a kis 





as of a bee, 
inashamed and applauded, surrender 
lips. That which otherwise would pre 














cipitate a scandal, the legendary and perhaps antiseptic 
virtue of the mistletoe transforms into a parlor game 
[he Druids were great old chaps. 

The cu vever, like others, less savorous in 
deed, yet q as significant, has, within the memory 
ot the rh eration, become obsolescent and 
promises mately to become obsolete. More is the 
pity, too. It is nicer, no doubt, to kiss unobserved 


But when the party of the second part objects—as all 
decorous young parties of the second part ought to— 
there was on Christmas and on Christmas Eve a good 
deal of satisfaction in being lawfully authorized to lure 
her beneath a chandelier and embrace her there nolens 
volens. It gave a flavor to the plum pudding and has 
been regarded as an incentive to wedlock. 

Every custom has its day. Precisely as the Yule 
has been forgot and the Saturnalia ceased, so this rite 
is disappearing. But the giving of gifts remains, and 
will remain so long as there are children big and little. 
For that is not a mere custom. Originally, like kissing, 
a religious observance, latterly it has developed into a 
tax. There is modern progress. 

Christmas, too, has altered. In Catholic communities 
the ceremonies connected with it are beautiful in their 
poetry and elevation still. In utilitarian centers the 
spirit that stets verneint has converted it into a legal 
holiday Centuries ago, at the approach of the Satur 
nalia the rich of Rome went forth to their manors in 
the country and their villas on the sea. To-day, at the 
same season, the rich of New York do likewise. 

That is not progress. Christmas should represent 
more than a delussement and a change of air, Of all 
feasts it is the most inspiring. In significance it 
emblematic, in suggestiveness unexcelled, W hoso 


studies its meaning learns the inutility of blame and 
approval, of hope and fear; learns, too, that there is 
igher than our will, that we are 


d that yet, when conjecture has 


about us something I 





ruled not rulers, 
ceased and the insoluble no longer perplexes, when 
wonderment 1s dispersed and the end is come, that 
then, afar and beyond, somewhere to pleasure us, 
there may be landscapes the color of emerald where 
gifts are free, where kisses are eternal, where the 
mistletoe is perennial and where dreams come true. 


EDGAR SALTUS. 
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‘Wool 
Soap | 
‘Free 


Drop us a postal, with your 
name and address and that 
of a dealer who doesn’t sell 
Wool Soap, and we’ll send 
you a cake free. 








Swift and Company, Chicago ; 
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$0410 7% 
PENDS 


[RATES LOWER THAN VIA OTHER LINES, 
—— e287 a, } 








Pw @OweN $4 ERO 
ans BETWEEN 





EEO 
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falling hair stop- ) 
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Europe offers nothing finer, no more destrable 


contents or handsomer bottle, thanis found in 


EAGLE LIQUEURS 


An American product that excels 
all foreign makes in true excel- 
lence . purity and he althfulness. 
Connoisseurs admit its superiority. 
Has no equal in perfect distillation, 
fruity flavor, deliciousness. 


Digestive, Nutritive, Sedative. 


The EAGLE BRAND is to be found 
at the best cafes, clubs and private 
sideboards, everywhere. 

A case of twelve assorted bottles of 
EAGLE LIQUEURS makes an ele- 
gant Christmas Gift. If your dealer 
cannot supply you write to us for 
fe illustrated Booklet and Prices, 


Eagle Liqueur Distilleries, 
Rheinstrom Bros., Distillers and Exporters, 
931-953 Martin St. and 932-952 E. Front St., 
— Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Awards. 
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CREME™MENTHE 
CREME® CACAO 





such as 
Weak Stomach 
Impaired Digestion 
Disordered Liver 
Sick Headache, etc. 


tions orirregularities of the system. 


25e. at all Drug Stores. 








Without a Rival 


FOR BILIOUS AND NERVOUS DISORDERS 





IN MEN, WOMEN OR CHILDREN. 
Beecham’s Pills taken as directed, will 


KV MM E :. | | also quickly restore Females to complete 


health, as they promptly remove obstruc- 


Beecham’s Pills 


eens. CREME=CELERI || Annual Sales over 6,000,000 Boxes: 














not only has all the adv 








Beautifully finished, durably constructed, accurate in shooting, latest improvements 
antages possessed by its leading competitors, but has unique safety appliances 

which render it the most aeniradi 
v SE! We will send for a year, free to any one interested in shooting or hunting, our Quarterly, 
which is nicely illustrated, and contains stories, anecdotes and facts. A postal card will bring it. 


RAKER GUN & FORGING CO., 


e gun for general use 


The Baker Gun 


$7 4 BUYS A RECULAR 315 
5 FEED CUTTER. 


| SENDUS $1.00 ~ 
and we will send (9 
you this Feed Cut ™ 
ter by freight, C. 
0. D., subject to ex- 
amination, You ean 
examine jit at your 
freight depot, and if 
found perfectly 
satisfactory and the 
greatest value yout 
ever saw or heard of, ) 
pay the freight agent =. 
the balance, $6.45/,  “—— 
and freight charges. “ 
This is the Celebrated Salem Cutter 
for cutting hay, straw or fodder; 
frame heavy solid seasoned hardwood, 





well finished, 1144 inch geauine Enger silver ste 
made with improved adjustments to cut be 
inches, malleable hopper, extra heavy balance 
perfect adjustment, lightest running, largest 

| and most durable 165-pound cutter ever made 

| Free Agricultaral Implement Catalogue. 

| 
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PAYING THING for Agents is our 
FAMILY RECORDS, OTHER P 
POR 






















Address, il 
SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO. (Inc.), Chicago, ™ 


pHOTO 


- ss da TRAITS & FRAMES. Addres- /e?* 
School Street, Batavia, N. Y. 1 © P. COBY & ©O., 41 & 45 Jefferson St, (nies 
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A COLLEGE CHRISTMAS 


Continued from page 32 































Eaton get: **S tur ad astra,’’ which they read: *‘We ar 
especial heroes of the gridiron have had the first chance at the ca 
S some of the lollipops left over, and the accompa g lines 
aws: **Exe 7 Hillebrand s 
pe qua t W ( for the sake 
ithematics stead La I Phi 
expected we wou just the sal 
Yale gets 
‘Periere mores, jus, decus, pietas, fides, 
Et qui dedire nescit, cum perit, pudor” 
id professor in Latin it the T 8 I m iis W 
s \ played in, and we ashamed thos TI \ ‘ : 
! 1) l t Led Da 1 gets ail “MV 
pre s quam } ‘ *Be r ) 
‘ he penalty.”’ Some o has sli; 1 among i S 
il Andrus of Prin n alon epted,”’ a reads: **/ 
There was a conspira i Weathe Bure H 
; wtum eputans, § q ld Ww T 
I as a guard, and turning « k run ba iid mak 
the ends down the tield.”? Chamberlin gets 
*O dii immortales! 
Ubinam gentium sumus?™ 
“Et res non semper, 
Spes mihi semper adest”’; 
ff reads: ‘‘/leu, qua dif : Jin : H 
always?’ and also: ‘“‘Nullo fata } é l I 
plimentary tiecket.’’ Herschberger gets: ‘‘A ring star ind left ] 
lowa and Nebraska: ‘*T'wo stars keep not theit 1 one s ‘ W 
gan receives one from Chicago, reading: 
‘Time ne'er forgot 
His journey, though his steps we numbered not 
WALTER ¢ \ 
1) a 1 series ¢ ) an irt ’ 
es, among them the follow y 
‘ jlis by Professor Benjamin Ide W r of ( 
J wn—and its Relation to Cava Camps, by H. I 
- C yf ( ket 4 America. by George 8S. Patterso 
yhia Eligib / ( 1 a Wilfred H. Munro of B 
| } , Canada, by Edward Bayly of Toronto 
Dox'’t fail to procure Mrs. WINsSLOW’s SOoTHING e.0UR 1999 MACKINTOSH 
Sy r your Children while cutting teeth. It | 
soot the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, | oo | SEND NO MONEY, cut this ad- 
cures Wind colic, and is the best remedy for diarrhoea, - out and send to us, state’ your height and 
NS weight, —_ measare, length of garment 
ais 2 as aeorpneameeil collar down back to waist line, 


Costs You 
Nothing to Try It. 


BODY BRACE 


Cures Female Weakness— 
Makes Walking and Work 
Easy. 

Endorsed by Every Physician 
WhoHas Used It. Adjustable to 
Fit all Figures. Simple in Con. 
struction, Comfortable. 
Ninety-eight per cent. of its wear- 

® esp leased. Thousands of them 

write like os 









> Pine Forest, Alabama, May 30, 1998. 
f Iwas well rl pleased with my Brace from the 


beginning. After wearing it four 
weekn't am delighted with it; ( 


















would not exchange a for 
money or anything e 
send youa A see Hep 
forit. I had suffered a long 
time with falling womb, pain- 
ful menstruation, constipation, 
heart disease, backac he, head- 
ache, bearing down pains, ete. 
rs. W. B. McCrary. 
Money refunded if Brace isnot 
satisfactory. Send for full in- 
Sormation with illustrated book, 
Sree. Addres 
THE NATURAL BODY BRACE CO., 
Box 540, SALINA, KAS, 
Every woman anticipat- 
ing Motherhood should 
have this Brace, 


$2, 90 nur, SA TANK HEATER 


Five cents worth of soft Coal per day 
and this tank heater will heat the water for 
50 head of stock, can’t burn out, madefrom 
heavy GALVANIZED STEEL, 26 inches high, 
willkeep the water from freezing in larg: 
est tank in zero weather, fire never goes 
out, ashescan be removed without dis- 
turbing the fire or removing heater from 
tank, will barn anything, no heater made 
requiring so little attention, nothing 
more durable. WRITE FOR OUR FREE 
‘ AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENT CATALOGUE, 


Address, SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO. eaten 


To close out our stock we send by mail 
70 pieces, full sheet music size, ail 
— complete, all for 20c.; or 4 lots 


Oc. poset bac not suited, HoT 
SALE, fs" 


N THE OLD zs IWN, and 
Too cs with Music, ¢ ents. 
. Hathaway, 339 i Tash. St. + Boston, Mass. 

~ tooth oR r—Put upin 15 and 25 cent boxes, 
«8 \MBEKLIN FE. Corner Coleman and North 


t., St. Louis, Lo. 


{WILL TELL YOU HOW I WAS 
ED OF It won’t cost 

ers EPSTA and HARRY C. PAGE 

DIGESTION 111 5th Ave. N.Y 


Avoid the risk of 
by securing S.J. SHERMAN’S treatment 
jox 58, Mt. Vernon, N. ¥ 


$2-OUTFIT FREE sctu:s 


ceour new novelties in Pure Aluminum, 
Graniteand Tin W Ware. Writequick. Dept. AN. 
OLD NOVELTY WORKS, 25 Randolph St., ( HICAGO, 
essors to SIDNEY NOVELTY WORKS, 





Send 2c stamp for sample. 


» operation necessary 
atic 





mae 
HOl 


|} in the 


















aan waist line to bottom of skirt; 
state color wanted and we will 
send you this mackintosh by ex- 
press C. 0. D., subject to ex- 
amination; examine and try 
it on at your nearest express 
office andift foundexactly as 
represented and by far the 
oe value you ever saw or 
our express agent 
ov 7 rOPECALOFFER — 6, 
and express char; 
THIS MACKINTOSH is made of 
BLACK or BLUE genuine RAING- 
LEY double texture, waterproof 
SERGE CLOTH, with fancy plaid 
lining, velvet collar, double 
detachabie ca 
sweep cape and skirt, guar- 
anteed —— style and finest 
tailor-ma 
pln... FREE CLOTH SAMPLES of 
rything S ae 
toshes, write for free Sample teek No. 85C. ADDRESS, 
— ROEBUCK & CO, (Inc.), CHICAGO, ILL, 








The Genuine 
Barrios Dia 
monds shown in 
the accompany- 
ing illustrations 
cannot 
be distinguished 
from real dia- 
monds by the 


possibly 


most competent 
The gold 
used is pure, only 
alloyed and tem- 


judges. 


pered enough to 
hold 
firmly. 


the stones 
The illus- 
trations do not 
show the exact 
sizes of the arti- 
no cut ever 
printed would 
convey a correct 
impression of the 
sparkle and fire 
stones, 
The size has no- 
thing to do with 
the quality — it 
only regulates 
the price. A 


cles: 


small Barrios 
Diamond, prop- 
erly cut, (with 


facets like a real 
Diamond) and 
with fine gold 
mountings, such 
as ours, sparkles 
just the same as 
a larger one. We 
have rings in any 
combination de- 
sired — Emerald, 
Ruby, Opal, Sap- 
phire, ete., with 
Barrios Dia- 
monds. In our 
Ear-rings, not 
only the wires, 
but the entire 
settings are 
hand-made and 
solid gold. Solid 
gold rings set 
with genuine 
Opals at $7.50 
each, are mag- 
nificent, stylish 
and popular. 
They are al! the 





rage among the 
elite and fash 
ionable people 


of New York 








THE G.uB= COCKTAILS=— 


MANHATTAN, 
WHISKY, 

TOM GIN, 
MARTINI, 
HOLLAND GIN, 
VERMOUTH and 
YORK. 


Years of experience 
have verified the the- 
ory that a Cocktail 
made of the best 
materials and aged is 
infinitely better than 
those prepared as| 
wanted. As a Cock- | 

“= tail is substantially a 

blend of different 

liquors, and as the oldest distillers are a unit in admitting that all 
blends improve with age, it must be accepted as a fact, ratified by 
the general experience of the trade, that an aged mixed drink of any 
kind is superior to one made as wanted. Cocktails as served over 
bars are made entirely by guess, while the Club Cocktails are aged 
all ready for use, and require only to be poured over cracked ice and 
strained off to be in pertect condition. They are made entirely by 
actual weight and measurement, and admitting that the same quality 
of materials are used in both cases, the wholesale form of making 
must be the only way of getting Cocktails of uniform quality. 
Thousands have discarded the idea of trying to mix their own Cock- 
tails; all will when they have given The Club Brand a fair trial. 
Avoid imitations. | 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Hartford, New York, London. 
























SPECIAL low rate tic to points in the South- oO ELGIN WATCH 
eastern States will be sold by the Texas & Pacitic oF Ladies or Gents size, stem wind and set. 
Railway Company from all points on its line, WARRANTED 20 YBARS. 
December 2th and 21st, the same as in former Loto tigin made movement ina 14k. Gold 
years. It should be borne in mind that passengers fe plate hunting case, elegantly en- 
have the choice of three gateways via this line m H graved. Fit for aking. No better 
coing back to their old home for Christmas and a Reema eel 
New Year's, namely: New Orleans, Shreveport and | Special Offer for the next 60 
Memphis. It is with a feeling of pleasure and days, send us your full name 
pride that we offer you the best passenger service | and address and we will send 


vis watch by express C. 0. D. 


in the South 
of examination, 


| 
nd want to | 


If you contemplate making the trip a f found satisfactory pay the 
know the cheapest and best wa vrite to nearest | agent our special pri ots. 
ticket agent or E. P. Turner, General Passenger and express charges. A guar 
and Ticket Agent, Texas & Pacific Railway, Dallas , e and beautiful chain and 
Texas, or t > ughes, Trav. Pass. Agt., Fort | charm sent free with every watch 
x “ 7 > P.H V s | Write at once as this may not 

orth, Lexa appear again. Address, 


- OUR CUAR- 
ANTEE. 


- Ry ‘~e We warrant 
©) 1 a = every stone to 
1 Wy < retain its bril 


liancy forever 
and the mount 
ings are guaran 
teed to be exact 


ly as represent 
ed, the same a 
we use In mount 
ing real Dia 
monds 


EXTRAORDINARY 
ENDORSEMENTS 

What the Great 
Sarah Bernhardt 
writes 

“T haveused Bar 
rios Diamonds for 
stage purposes and 
have Foner the m the 
equal of rea 
stones.” —SARAH 
BERNHARDT 

Carrie Gay, of 
Charles Fioh 
man’s Co., writes 

“While playing 
on the road | found 
B wrios Diamond 
ot of y 
be muty and usefu 
ness 

CARRIE GAY 


Mail orders r« 


ing illustration 


COMBINAT|ON Joi 


STUD-129° mit by R 


4 KARAT 
RING 


urement 
rings Stat 
whether lar 
medium or 
stone is wanted 


Address Ma 

Orders to 
Barrios 
Diamond 

Co., 

42 and 44 
Broad Street, 
NEW YORK. 

Mention this put 


ution when y 


writ 
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SEVEN YEAROLD 
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AT THE CHILDREN’S HOSPITAI | 
““My papa bought me a Shetland pony for Christmas.”’ | 
‘*My mama gave me a little gold watch an’ a bluc sled.’”’ | 
From the next bed—‘‘ Huh! I'se dot a woolly lamb! ”’ 


ARMOUR’S 


ARMY AND NAVY 


i ART CALENDAR 


i FREE 


Send your name and address with the metal cap 
" from Ae € ttle of VIGORAL (retail price 50c 
and the caler lar »maile od pre mptly. Ifitcannot 
be had at your 8 wers, the Calendar and 
yEaOmA atte are vows lon receipt of retail price. 


VIGORAL 


j —Concentrated Beef, 


Two Years tn the | 
WH ‘00d 
Ten Months in the | 
Bottle | 
Thoroughly Matured | 
ft nished 


Evans’ Ale 


Free 


PReserey.n y 





A Good Old Ale NICKEL PLATED. 
Clubs, Cafes ALWAYS 
Heishi and Rottanvauts COL D, 


Order from your dealer even if left in 


Makes Weak People Strong. | oven St tere 
Is not amedicine but a FOOD that is both Meat 

y+ The Ideal Sight Restorer. 

1 Shae az A MOST VALUABLE AND | ° 
Strengthens the Convalescent, oe ) SUITABLE PRESENT. THE TROY NICKEL WORKS, 
An invigorating beverage for all. } yt agg Boren ig 
Vigoral makes an excellent Sauce and Relish Arai fe Aledo 

for Salads, Etc. Our Chafing Dish Recipe Book 

sent free to any address tells how to use it. 

Served at all Fountains. j 


ARMOUR & COMPANY, CHICAGO. | 


















Sold by all 








ie 
* > 
{ 
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READ ILLUSTRATED toc “all for 10 ts 
TREATISE ON THE EYE. 
PAMPHLET MAILED FREE. 
THE IDEAL COMPANY, 
239 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Se ee 












: 
: i American “Why in the world doesn’t a man like Jones 
' get down to business methods when he can buy 
/ People an American Typewriter for $10? Does he think 


I'm running a puzzle department ?"’ 





wea eee 








GREAT 
WESTERN 
| Champagne 





ee ee Se tear 
A ae ear tae 










{Che above offer is genuine. 


PIER: 29-EAST-RIVER-NEW YORK 
‘rom Dregs and 
e Sediment ALASKA STOVE LIFTER Foot , 







| 
Stove and Hari " are Dealers and cintes ¢ 
House Furnishers, or sent | of warm feet , 
by mail, postpaid, for 30 CENTS, and restful foot @& 


ALBANY, N, Y. 


TACLES, HEADACHE AND eal_and Instromental 
SURGICAL OPERATION Music: :: asic ht, large 


n@l 
Musical Echo to. "Savennsh, Ga. 








FOUR 
FULL 
QUARTS 
Express Prepaid. 







CONSUMER 


Saving Middlemen’s Profits, 
Preventing Possibility of Adulteration 








7, 


We are distillers with a wide reputation of 30 ye 
standing. We sell to consumers direct, so that ov 
whiskey may be pure when it reaches you. It j 
almost impossible to get pure whiskey from dealers, 
We have tens of thousands of customers who never 
buy elsewhere. We want more of them and we make 
this offer to get them 

We will send four full quart bottles of Hayner’s Seven 
Year Old Double Copper Distilled Rye for $3.20, Ex. 
press Prepaid. Weshipin plain packages—no marks 
to indicate contents. When you get it and test it, ifit 
isn’t satisfactory return it at our expense and we will 
return your $3.20. Such whiskey cannot be purchased 
elsewhere for less than $5.00. 


We are the only distillers selling to consumers 
direct. Others who claim to be are only dealers. Our 
whiskey has our reputation behind it. 
Hayner Distilling Co., 369 to 375 W. Fifth St., Dayton, 0 

References—Third Nat’l Bank, any business house in Dayton or Com’l Agencies. 


P. 8.—Orders for Ariz.,Colo.,Cal.,ldaho,Mont.,Nev.,N. Mex., Ore., 
Utah, Wash., Wyo., must call for 2 20 quarts, by freight, prepaid. 


= 


77 

















We guarantee the above firm will do as they agree.— Stack 






To © 


: FLORIDA 


AND THE SOUTH 


NEW YORK TO 43 30 
JACKSONVILLE a 
AND RETURN FIRST CABIN 
Intermediate Cabin, $35.30 


CHARLESTON First | 
AND RETURN $32, CABIN 


Intermediate Cabin, $24.00 




















Above Rates include Meals and Stateroom 


Accommodations G 
" 4 
LINE=@ 



















Need “ 


A slipper for health f 
and comfort ,for cham-/ 
ber, boudoir, bath 
room. Indispensable 
“24 inva:ids and nurses— 
to eve pone who appre- 
ne luxury 





coLD 





covering. In- 
sure dry feet : 
in rubber boots. All sizesforallages. 25c a pair. | 


PARKER'S ARCTIC SOCKS 


36 pages full sheet Trade Mark Registered.) 

portrait of pretty sold by dealers or b mail. Parker Pays p stage. 
genta wante Pe oot Comf 

J. H. PARKER, Room 20 103 Redford ‘St, Be 





pn, Mass 











MIXTURE 


FOR 






p this jar, containing a pound 
Ladies, of Yale Mixture, will prove 
as acceptable a Christmas present as any- 


thing you can make or buy for a man who smokes. It is really a very attractive 

and permanently useful com pele the library—den—orstudent’s room. The 

cover is made to hold sponge ( or apple), to keep the tobacco always moist and in 
Vi 


ery one knows how good Yale Mixture is. There 


is nothing better — it smokes cool, sweet, does not bite the tongue, and is fragrant 


13 N 
W 
: : 
: ' wi 7 x 
Uy, , 
“gad Les 1. The American Ten-Dollar Typewriter is as well perfect smoking condition. 
ey = Pleasant Valley made as the highest priced machines, but more 
LS - P — 
vase | Ww ss simple. It has stood the test of time. Four and pleasant in the house. 
ine Co., years without acompetitor. 25,oo0in use. Cata- 


logue and samples of work free if you mention | 







this magazine and address 


Rheims N. . ae - 
THE AMERICAN TYPEWRITER COMPANY, 
y Wine Dealers Everywhere 








| 270 Broadway, New York. 








buy this jar ( 
2.00. 400 cigars would cost $60.00. Pure, natural tobacco like “ Yale,” smoked 
in a , aoa is the best smoke of all, and never fails to satisfy / 


pipefuls in it) at any first-class Tobacco store for 


9 
? 
P 
Ladies should ena Pipe-smoking as it is economical! You can F 
9 
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“We have ofien had occasion gees +N 
Cp. to point out the value, a= records, 
@, Of articles in the maga7ines, but 
x 


an 
. ) 
ct 

> ay 


the latest enterprise of ‘The cd 
Century’ throws into the x 
% shade nearly everything that 
é! has been done in the past. ¥ 


ag The naval battles in the Spanish-American War are We 

' 6 to be described by some of those who took part in oy FY 

we them. Sampson, Schley, Evans, Taylor, Wainwright, %, ¢ 
Sigsbee, and Hobson are the principal contributors 

a ee a, - OT 


oh to the series. Asan historical collection these papers ¥ 

ep ay ought to be invaluable. . . . Add to all these the AT KT 

REAR-ADMIRAL SAMPSON, immense resources of modern illustration.’ who wae yon sep era , 
baggy gen Fors t Squadror 


Who describes the operati: . ‘ate t Vho 
. enter hie sommes oly a —New York Tribune. the part taken by the Brooklyn. 


nae molly 


is now beginning a series of papers relating to the Spanish 
War that will rival even the famous papers in that magazine 
on the Civil War. The series begins with 


CAPTAIN SIGSBEE’S 
PERSONAL NARRATIVE 
OF THE “ MAINE.” 


The December (Christmas) number of THE CENTURY con- 
tains his account of the destruction of the ship in Havana har- 
bor, including much that isnew. Inthe same number begins 


+ 

CAPTAIN SIGSBEE, LIEUT. HOBSON S STORY LIEUTENANT HOBSON, 
Who tells the full story of the anspuction of Who contributes, in three articles, a graphic narra- 

the Maine in the harbor of Havana. 66 RR 9 tive of the sinking of the Merrimac. 

OF THE “MERRIMAC, s 

—* to be complete in three numbers of THe Century,— the 
only full and authoritative narrative of Lieut. Hobson’s 
ch. thrilling adventures in connection with the sinking of the 
Merrimac. This will be published in three parts: first, the 
% origin of the plan and the preparations for its execution, 





HTT 
ay ep 


av) Ab av a 


a f 
~A Ki 
s ‘ 
%: 
! 
, 





down to the recall from the first attempt ; second, a thrilling 
Ney account of the manceuver, the explosion of the collier, and 
x the capture of the party by Admiral Cervera ; third, the in- 
t teresting story of the captivity of the A/errimac survivors. 


x Captain Sigsbee and Lieutenant Hobson 
Will Write for No Other Magazine. 


i ¥ THE DESTRUCTION OF : 

N WN 99 CERVERA’S FLEET | 

AD ae Will be described by h, 
ATK 





Rear-Admiral Sampson, Merger T. 
i) CAPTAIN TAYLOR, Rear-Admiral Schley, COMMODORE. PHILIP, 
Who tells of the fight with C 2 ships fr eae ‘ho narrates the exp: a. 
= ptt mt acter: ony nang _— Commodore Philip, 7 of which hocual one - one Tex ” 


P DRE Captain Evans, Captain Taylor, 
oe We ram Lieut.-Com. Wainwright. 


hy GENERAL NAVAL OPERATIONS 


Will be described by 
Captain A. T. Mahan, Captain Crown- 
inshield, and others. 


4 
¥ “THE WORK OF THE ARMY,” 
A By GENERAL WHEELER 





and others, will be announced later. 


i 
& This series is only one of a great number of striking features which THE 
CENTURY will print in the new volume just beginning. 


Food NEW SUBSCRIBERS "8.3%: 





, 4 

se ATT cember (Christmas) number—the most brilliant Christmas number ever 

ir . issued — will receive a copy of the November number free, and so begin 

; 7) CAPTAIN EVANS, the volume and all the serials, if they will mention this paper on sub- LIEUT. COM WAINWRIGHT, 
Who descrit Vv the oa taken in the Santiago scribing. Remit $4. oo by check, money- order, or express- -order to Who presents the picturesque operations ad the 

4 battle by the Jowa. Gloucester 


, 


| | % : d 
EKKO OME RTO ED DADE T 


THE CENTURY CO., UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. 
ADK DATO TDAKTAK DADA DACTAK DAK TK DAK DCDCDC DKDADKIS 
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ay THEONLY | 
"WAY BY WHICH THE | 
DISEASED PARTS | 


OF THE 


HEAD, THROAT 


AND 


LUNGS 




































Having 1a ny times been re- 
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j 









lieved fr ad colle 4nd coughs : 

through 1e use of Booth's in CAN BE 
peo 

haler chareed with HYOMEI,”’ . 


















it isa pleasure for me to rec- 


ommend it highly 1 confidently and ¢ eerful 


recommend ‘‘ Hyomei”’ to all su 
ferers from throat and nose affec- | ‘+ 
tions. The relief it has given me, 
from time to time when I have 
been indiscreet enough to catch 
cold, was as marvelous as it was 
instantaneous. 















REACHED. 
















© ders px & aren 






I know of no remedy better than 
Hy mei, except it be Hyomei Balm, 
wonderfu ire for all skin dis- 

‘ 



























t pleasure in recommend 

ing HYOME I toany one suffering from 
coughs, colds or extreme hoarseness 
I have used Hyomei and found it mos! 


ffect 
effective Qylie Vthet lrety 







I¢ heerfully recommend the use of 
Booth’s *‘ Hyomei’’ to members of my 
profession, and to all others whose 
welfare is dependent upon their gen- 
eral good he alth, especially upon their 
freedom from catarrh, colds, and 
bronchial irritation, That includes 
nearly everybody on earth. 


a ae 
pe pe 
























By a judicious tise of discretion and 
“Hyomei,’”’ humanity would soon be 
well along on the road to physical 
pertection, 
















/ 
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The only germicide known that can be 
carried in the air we breathe to all parts 
of the respiratory organs. Moist vapors and 
sprays are not permitted by nature to enter 
the bronchial tubes and lungs 















The old po. that “ “Lite fuings 
bring forth large résultg” is pecu 
liarly applicable to thaé marvelous 
remedy ey s “Hyomei rhe 
poem = one er is a very little thing 
















about as easily asa penknife but 






Coughs, Colds, Asthma, 
Catarrh, Bronchitis and 
Pneumonia cannot exist 
where Hyomei is used.. 






it does wonder There is nothing 
better f the elief and cure of 
colds. I hial lisor lers catart 




















I received the little ager of 

‘Hyomei” you so kindly sent me, 
ona wish to express my sincere 
thanks for same. I consider ita 
wonderful little remedy. On one 
or two different occasions I have 
used it, and was afforded immedi- 
ate relief. Once more let me thank 
you 






YOUR MONEY REFUNDED IF 
FAILS TO CURE. 

























Hyomei Outfit, $1.00. Extra Bottles, 50c. aes 
Hyomei Dyspepsia Cure (guaranteed), 50c. 


Hyomei Balm, 25c. 








\ 
Aomori Una ly 







SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER To any person sending us 25 


cents, and mentioning CoL- 
LIER'S WEEKLY, we will forward a Hyomei Trial Outfit, complete, 
comprising an aluminum inhaler, bottle of Hyomei, dropper, etc. ; also, 
one sample box of Hyomei Balm (a perfect antiseptic skin food). 
Address your letter to the nearest office. 
THE R. T. BOOTH COMPANY, 

NEW YORK CITY, 18 W. 34th Street. Ithaca, N. Y. 
CHICAGO, ILL., Auditorium Building. 
BOSTON, MASS., 131 Tremont Strcet. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA., 1230 Arch Street. 






















I have oftem BGS irritated ly 
tation, but Zam flattered by 
of my pe stent use of 

















J.OTTMANN LITH CO NY 













